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i write all my poems, iv been writting sense 8th grade only 2 years as of 12-1-10
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A Stary Sky Given For Love
 
Me in her laid there in the thick tall grass and watched the sun fall out of the sky
and into darkness. I said to her, 'I wish the sun does not leave because once it
does I will not be able to see your beautifal face'. Sadly the sun hide from my
hopes. As we laid there staring up at the clusters of stars, I cought a glimpse of a
shooting star and on  that star i wished to see my lovers beautifal face again, for
every night untill I die. Ill give every star in the univers to have this wish come
true. We drifted asleep giggiling and laughing, when we awoke a few hours later,
we looked up at the sky and saw nothing but darkness, but in her hands she held
the stars. The glow was so bright, that once again i could see her beautifal face,
and I got to spend every night of my life seeing the girl of my dreams, untill I
died. But than something happened I wasn't expecting, she was there in heaven,
with that smile on her face that warmes my heart every time i see it. It felt like a
dream full of fluffy white cotton candy, and every kiss we had was like are first, a
kiss like that cant even be dreamed of.
 
Jacob Gifford
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Alive
 
Light shinning in through the deepest darkest cracks, 
Shutters open,
like my dreams Re-awoken. 
Chasing after what cant be caught,
you give me something iv always sought,
Flowers blooming on a warm spring day,
Hearts molding like the Softest  clay.
The smell of flowers and newly growing grass, 
That feeling you give me that always lasts.
December has gone and past,
And now The time is here, 
the day is ours,
Time for fun,
love,
excitement,
joy,
warmth and caring,
but most of all it's time I'll get to spend with you, 
Vasting in all feelings but blue,
And now I get on my knee,
Asking you to spend forever with me,
Sliding it around your finger,
the shiniest most beautiful ring, 
The time is here,
The time is spring.
 
Jacob Gifford
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Beatin With A Bat
 
My heart,
has no pulse,
as beatless as the dead,
and as soft as clay,
but as broken,
as shattered glass,
when will that girl come along who puts the
broken remains of my heat back together
and makes my lifeless soul breath love once more?
 
Jacob Gifford
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Brought Back To Life
 
You make the sun shine
when the skys are black,
my heart is filling with feelings of wack,
I'm sick of all these lies,
worries, and whys,
I'm just going to close my eyes.
pulled down by forever imprisoning darkness,
only saved by loves soft kiss,
pure happiness and bliss.
Your the sweet ember of life,
you spark a flame,
and yes I feel the same.
 
Jacob Gifford
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Don'T Let Me Drowned In Your Own Sea
 
What's it feel like to be loved?
What's it feel like to wake up every day, with the
Most beautiful girl in the world laying beside you?
My heart had turned the darkest shade of blue,
It felt like bullets had pierced on threw,
Life was living under a dim light,
And threw my pains, I could only bare the slightest screams,
Ropes were rapping around my body as my internal clock stuck midnight,
And all my dreams,
Were lost in an endless empyreal of hate than remorse.
And I felt my life had finished its course,
But  than an angel came from unknown light,
Making my heart begin a new flight.
When I see her face,
That smile,
That feeling of sublime,
Those open arms waiting for me,
I wondered, what she sees in me,
When I star into her eyes, I'm lost sailing on the longest sea,
And life stops abruptly,
at that second,
And I wish with my soul, that she will never leave,
And I believe,
that I will never again grieve,
Because my heart yearns to be with hers,
And at that time only one thing occurs,
My life has started anew
And I can only utter three words,
I love you.
 
Jacob Gifford
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Every Day Is A New Day
 
Every sky’s a brand new sky, uncanny once again,
And every kiss, a brand new kiss, new one, no matter when.
And every love, a brand new love, new cherished every day,
Through lips and heart may slowly age, the awe-struck boy will stay.
And I will vow again and again to love you each day of my life,
As though each morning were the first we rose man and wife.
Just as meadow washed by rain is relit by the dawn,
Just so our love, as we grow old, will each day be reborn.
 
Jacob Gifford
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Freedom
 
I’m a weed on
A cliff, I hang out with
An eagle, but maybe the
Flowers are the weeds.
I’m free and they
Are not, I cling to rocks,
They cling to a pot of dirt.
When there is an earthquake
I will be safe but the flowers
Will not. They are plucked
And put into jars of water
They will die, but I will
Live free and long.
 
Jacob Gifford
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Giving Up What Was For What Is
 
I fell in love with a beautiful girl,  
She soon became not only my world,  
But she became my life,  
Than my wife,
And now my everything.
I would give up anything, for her!
I would give up my soul,
My past and present,
I would even give up me,
Just to have a future with my lover,
Cause I love her!
 
Jacob Gifford
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I Be God
 
If I help thy too much,
Thy will become nondependent,
But if I do nothing at all,
Thy shall loose hope.
but when I do things rights thy wont be sure if I'v done anything at all.
 
Jacob Gifford
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I Couldn'T Ever Love Anyone Else
 
My skin poured red,
It Felt like swords had stabbed me dead,
Love was a word,
I never herd, 
Or said,
I'm sick of being alone in my cold bed,
My views on life had been blurred,
I walked this earth blinded by dread,
Pain and fear was all I knew,
But than I meet you.
Your an angel,
In every way your own,
You makes me feel not alone.
All I do, 
Is think of you,
You are my baby boo,
you make my days better when I'm feeling blue,
If I lost you,
I don't know what I would do.
But I know you're my baby,
And you would never hurt me,
And I hope this
Has made you see,
That you're my world,
And I would do anything to be with you.
I want to hold you,
Squeeze you,
Please you
Be with you
Now,
Forever,
And always.
The way you
Look into my eyes,
Tells me there will
Never be any lies.
I hope to spend forever,
With the one I love.
Please don't ever,
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Let me go,
I don't want to say good bye,
But I promise I'll be back so please don't cry.
If you're reading this laying in your bed, 
Imagine lying with me,
Putting your head, 
On my chest,
Closing your eyes and drifting into the deepest rest, 
Goodnight my sweetie,
Goodnight my baby,
Goodnight my dork, 
Goodnight my lover
Goodnight and sweet dreams.
 
Jacob Gifford
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I Didn'T Mean Too
 
If I had a rose for every sorry,
I'd have picked a whole field.
 
I'm sorry for all I have put you through,
All I can say is thank you,
For the good times you gave me.
 
I'm sorry for lying,
Now I can't stop crying,
I feel like I'm dying,
I can't stop trying,
To get you back.
 
And hold you in my arms,
Your face against my chest,
I'm so blessed,
To ever know you.
 
I want to hold you,
Kiss you,
Squeeze you,
Tickle you,
But most of all,
I want to always be with you,
I wish you could see,
How much I still like you.
 
You put my heart back together,
You promised me,
You would be with me forever.
 
Jacob Gifford
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I Hope You Remember Me
 
My love for Her
will last forever,  
Her skin against mine,
as soft as a feather,
This love can last
threw any weather.
Her hands in mine,
Fingers tangled like twin,
Hands running through hair,
Trying to make Her aware,
Of how much I love Her,
Me and her together all night,
Holding her so very tight,
and when I'm with her,
Everything seems all right,
Her beauty shines,
Like the brightest light.
She made my heart soar like a kite,  
And fly like a bird,
My heart so high,
But when She said those Words my heart fell straight outta the sky,
Why did She have to lie,
Why did She have to make me
Sigh, cry, and want to die.
My heart hit the ground,
pieces flew all around.
She smashed it to dust,  
And left me to rust.
As I laid there bleeding, watching her get smaller and smaller till no more,  
I looked down at my shattered remains,
I saw a piece of her heart, and a piece of mine missing,
So we could remember the Times we spent kissing,
I yelled to her hoping she would hear,
As one more hot tear,
Rolled down my check,  
Goodbye my angel,  
and Goodbye forever.
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Jacob Gifford
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I Love You For The Millionth Time
 
I hope when I look into your eyes and say,
'I love you'
For the millionth time,
It will give you butterflies just like the first.
 
Jacob Gifford
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I’m Here To Stay
 
Despite the doubts and troubles, that you have gone through,
There is no doubt about are love.
Though many now change partners when they want to,
You’ve found your one and chosen not to move.
In doing so, you’ve given me a picture
More beautiful than the most persuasive lecture,
With far more force than any rule or law.
So much you’ve given me!
Yet what you’ve given of love, time, money and concern,
Is less than what I’ve seen as you have striven
To make your life a lesson I might learn. 
I’m grateful for things you did and do,
But even more, for what you made of you.
 
Jacob Gifford
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I'M Still Here Waiting
 
I'm sorry for the day
I had to leave,
But you got to believe,
It wasn't goodbye,
I promise I didn't lie,
I'm still here waiting with open arms,
Waiting for my baby,
To come back to me.
 
Her soft lips pressed against my
Neck,
Lovers first lock lips, 
On the back deck,
Holding her so very tight,
Getting that feeling
When you know everything Is exactly right,
When your willing to sneak out,
To see them at night, 
When you know your father Is going to find out, 
But you don't care,
Cause your willing to stand up and shout to the world,
That you love that special person.
 
That's the feeling I get when I'm with you, 
Nobody makes me happier,
Nobody makes me smile more,
Nobody makes feel the way I do,
when I'm with you.
When I'm feeling blue,
Your there, by my side, 
Pushing me till I get threw,
Your making love feel like a sweet sweet ride,
You fill me with butterflies,
On the inside.
 
As I kiss up your neck,
I whisper in your ear,
You say what was that,
I couldn't hear,
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I said I love you,
And I swear it's true,
You say I love you 2,
And I'll always stick to you 
Like glue, 
Good you push me to do things I didn't think I could ever do,
You make me more than I could ever be,
You make me shine, 
You make me, me.
 
Jacob Gifford
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Journey Of Love
 
Journey of love
I released a dove
Into the sky, it took my love,
To the above,
It dropped it from the moon,
It should have floated like a balloon,
But it fell and fell and fell,
until it went straight to hell, 
 
So I sent a lizard,
Across the sand it slithered,
It made it almost there,
But a man didn't care,
He ate it for breakfast.
 
I was so feed up,
So I went my self.
The journey was ruff,
The hills went up and down,
Even around.It thundered,
haled, and rain,
But that didn't stop me,
I still came.
 
But now I'm here,
My dear,
And forever I will be yours
And you will be mine.
The only one I will ever love,
The only one for me,
The one I will never forget,
The beautiful one.
 
Jacob Gifford
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Keeping Me Alive
 
She picked up my head,
Out of a puddle of dread,
I regret a lot of things that I have said,
Some times I ask why aren't I dead,
But than I think of her,
And bad thoughts are obscured.
 
Eyes as cold and blue as ice,
Beauty makes me so enticed,
Super human strength,
Ill go to any length,
To keep her in my arms.
 
I love her smile,
That I'd run that extra mile,
To see,
She makes me so happy.
 
Light glistens off her skin,
My heart made of tin,
But somehow she got in.
 
And now I don't want her to leave,
She made me care,
And now I'm not scared,
To show my sweet side,
I have only lied,
Once,
When I told her I didn't love her.
 
Jacob Gifford
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Mine Forever
 
Body and mind, trapped in a cage,
Heart and soul, filled with rage,
Losing control, 
Breaking down, 
Giving up,
Eyes blinded, 
Filled with tears, 
Loss of sight, 
My heart slashed open, 
With an axe,
Broken,
Bleeding through the cracks,
Feelings flying on a kite,
String cut, lost in flight,
But just as I was about to give in,
An angle showed me the light,
A girl That I dream of at night,
She breathed, breath, back into my body, 
Made my heart beat once again,
Warmth filled every vein, 
Felt like dancing in the rain,
Her beauty could not compare,
She loves me, and I'm aware,
I love her, and she knows I care,
Her soft sweet voice gives me butterflies,
Between me and her, there are no lies, 
Her cute little smile makes my day,
When I look into her beautiful eyes,
I just don't know what to say,
She will always be
My baby,
My sweet heart,
My cuddle buddy,
My cutie pie,
My one,
My only,
My guardian,
My angle,
Through thick and thin,
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Good and bad,
I'll never let go,
I'll never leave, 
No matter what,
Forever and ever,
She'll always be mine,
Forever and always.
 
Jacob Gifford
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Murder
 
He who kills a soul,  is as if he killed the whole world.
 
He who kills, is a victim of his own self
 
Jacob Gifford
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My Girl
 
I fell in love with a girl
she came from only
heaven knows
But my Lord above I must've
needed her
together we built a small
humble home
And now I want to hold her
tight, every night,
that's all I want to do
is to satisfy her for the rest of my life,
It's just the kind of thing I thought
I'd never ever end up and do,
But somehow
my outlook's changed
since I found myself with you,
How I love her
How I need her
whenever               
she walks on by oh by,
Oh Lord above I tell myself must
be an angel in disguise,
But now I must say my goodbyes,
To the one I love, My girl.
 
Jacob Gifford
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Natural Disasters
 
When the earth quacks,
and the forest shakes,
the animals run and cower
But when it's all over the earth
is covered in dead trees and leaves,
We can't help it, its nature wild and crazy.
Where ever we go it will be something.
But pollution is killing it destroying it,
and soon it will be gone,
And people will feel
like they did something wrong,
But there is a solution to the pollution,
It is a challenge that we will all have
to take so be awake and be ready
 
Jacob Gifford
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One Candle Lighting My Whole World
 
You're the wings of my angel,
You're the breath I do not have,
Cause you took it from me,
You're the light to my dark empty hall,
You're the tears I could not ball,
You brought me to my feet,
When I could only crawl.
 
You laid your head against my chest,
You and me laid there at a rest,
I couldn't be any less than blest.
 
I want to hold you in my arms,
Running my hands up and down your body,
Feeling your warm breath against my skin,
The feeling of love that somehow got in,
That warm fuzzy feeling flowing through my veins,
No more worries, no more pains,
 
Goodbye my baby, 'will I ever see you again',
'Maybe',
Tomorrow will be another day,
But I promise, my feeling for you will never go
Away.
 
Jacob Gifford
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Pure War
 
We have had many wars before
So you can't ignore this war,
Because this one will truly be hard core,
You can say goodbye when death
Comes from the sky, why oh why,
Luckily we have our allies,
 
So pick up your guns and cease,
The peace, this is the place,
Where the human race, will clash,
So embrace, for a long and hard
Race, we can't be a disgrace, sprout your wings and fly
 
If you truly have a spirit, for
Fighting you should be able to hear it,
So you better thrive, for life to stay alive,
So let's take the spear of war and throw it
Around the world to create fear, and chaos.
Iran, will have a plan, to dropp a bomb on Japan,
 
There is no salvation, for those nations, that
Can't hold there foundations, there will be starvation in this situation,
And it will be their termination, of their civilization,
We will tear down there station, of operation,
And our motivation, will be a strong formation,
Of nations, earth has never seen such a dark era
And it won't ever again. Us humans just bleach the
Earth red.  Once we open the gate of war their will
Be no closing it, it will be too late to save are fate.
 
For we will die along with our planet because of
Those who adore war, and had to create nuclear
Bombs that will destroy everything, those people
Believe that they can achieve world domination
By destroying even the innocent. Their will be no
Survivors. Because to these people lives don't
Matter they will hand over as many as it takes
They only care about winning the war,
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So say your prayer because their going to
Declare, war, it won't be rare if you see someone
Die, in front of your eyes, I won't laugh if you
Cry my lad because you wont live a day over 5.
I assume doom will come soon.
 
Jacob Gifford
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Reborn Light
 
Lightning, thunder, flash, flicker, boom bang,
Darkness flooding every vein,
Hearts broken in the rain,
souls bare vial pain.
Giving up once again,
Why when things are great does
Everything have to fall apart?
Didn't think I'd give life another spin,
But a women all her own promised something better,
A Savior, an angle, a guardian,
She saved me from the worst sin,
The day I meet her, I made it be that a new life begin,
I will never let go,
I will never give in,
I will never give up,
I will never stop loving her,
I know she feels the same for sure,
Because I asked her,
And she told me 'I will always love you, no matter what,
Through thick and thin, good and bad, sick and health,
Poor and wealth',
When she said that something deep inside me,
In my heart and soul,
Told me she was the one,
The only thing I could utter was,
'I trust you'
She then smiled at me and said
'Thank you'
I realized trust is the greatest gift you can give anyone,
We than drifted asleep,
Her warm body against mine,
Legs and arms coiled so tight there was no escape,
As I looked at the clock I noticed it read 11: 11 and
I wished she would never let go.
 
Jacob Gifford
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She Is Everything I Want And More
 
As sweet as sugar,
But as tough as nails,
I'm always the first one too cry,
Close my eyes and sigh.
Iv only seen her cry,
Once when she realized,
She opened her heart for me,
And now she loves me,
And I love her,
She grasped my lips,
With her soft embrace,
And like an angel,
Mad my pains erase,
She is the one,
who makes me smile,
Makes me laugh,
Makes me love life,
She is my world,
And no one can take her from me,
Grab my hand hold it,
Garb my wings and make me fly,
Grab my heart and make it yours,
Forever yours, as long as u don't brake it,
Into the smallest pieces of sand,
Small enough to slip out of your grip,
But I know u wont,
You'll put it back together and make it work again,
Grab my soul keep it by your side,
Yours and mine entangled,
Twisting and twirling around each other,
Dancing the dance of love,
Forever and ever, the girl who
Is as sweet as sugar,
And as tough as nails,
Is mine.
 
Jacob Gifford
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Spring, Summer, Fall, Winter
 
Soft fluffy Snow fresh on frozen ground, 
 
Green grass, and newly blue blooming buds bulging from all around, 
 
Days becoming longer, heat growing stronger,
Birds and animals making their beautiful sounds.
 
Trees becoming bald and brittle,
Swaying in the wind like evil puppets,
Children dressed in creepy, costumes.
The feeling of death creeping over everyone.
 
Lying on a frozen landscape,
Looking up at the falling white oblivion,
Millions marching in all working together to drowned the green army,
Giving up and going dormant realizing there is no escape,
Plants and animals, wrapped, chained, and bound.
 
Every Year, season, month, week, day, hour, minute, second,  leading into the
next, all the way till that last tick on the clock, when my  pulse goes numb and
faith is lost in an endless internal dark void.
Stop! Go back!
 
Every year, season, month, week, day, hour, minute, second, I will get to spend
with the most beautiful girl in the world! Beauty unimaginable. Every second,
minute, hour, day, season, year, decade, century, spent happily with her till the
day my pulse goes numb and I drift off into a bright, white, light for eternity with
my sweet lover in my arms!
That's my life season by season, spent in happiness, bliss, and virtue forever and
ever! Forever and always! And I wouldn't have it any other way.
 
Jacob Gifford
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Sunny On The Other Side
 
Let not a rainy day,
cast a shadow upon your garden.
 
Let not your worries be over your head.
Let not others downfall be your upbringing.
Let not anger define your character.
Let not your garden be full of weeds.
Let not greed entangle like vines.
Let not life loose it's meaning.
Let not love be lost to lust.
Let not your passions fade away.
Let not your book have few pages.
 
Let your book become a novel, and in that novel, control the outcome.
Let rainy days inflict the greatest growth.
Let your garden become a jungle.
 
Keep your gate open to the seeds of life,
and inside those gates, dreams will bare the sweetest fruit.
 
Let only the sun,
cast a shadow upon your garden.
 
Jacob Gifford
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Tears Of Blood
 
It's dark and cold in this room, the feel of cracked busted wood floors on my skin
as I am thrown against it, and millions of long splinters pierce into me. 
blood ripples out of the little pain ridden holes, and falls into the cracks, but no
sound of drops come from the dark never ending oblivion were my dreams are
lost to never be found.
It feels as if my heart runs cold, my mind runs blank, my stomach turns to fire,
and my vomit turns to blood.
The walls are closing in around me till the life is squeezed out of my soul.
My bones cracking and crunching, my blood flowing out of my veins and burning
the darkest most vial red, my heart pounded stabbed crushed and beaten until
no pulse is herd, till feelings were nothing but fear and pain, now I'm left in this
dark corner, alone and crying cause no one has come to save me from this hell!
 
Jacob Gifford

34www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Thank You For Waiting
 
As you read this you will smile,
As I sit here and wonder for a while,
Wondering why you want to be with me,
Wondering do I really make you happy?
But than you see me staring, smiling, stuttering, lost for words,
You smile back,
And my stomach fills with butterflies and birds.
 
Ill do anything to be with you,
Ill do anything to hold you every night for the rest of our lives,
Anything to make you happy,
Anything to make you giggle,
Anything to keep you as my love,
You're my angel, you're my dove.
 
I can tell you what you mean to me, and how special you are,
I can write my love for you in a poem,
I can stare into your sweet eyes and tell you that I won't ever let go,
But you got to feel it.
 
The feelings I have for you,
can't just be said,
If I lost you,
Id probably dropp dead,
I give you my heart,
Please don't tare it to a shred.
 
I hope my words have made you see,
That I love you,
but I have one last question.
 
Will you go out with me?
 
Jacob Gifford
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The Best Moments Of My Life
 
Every time my lips are around yours,
I kiss you like there is no tomorrow,
Even know,
When I'm with you,
Time stands still.
 
Jacob Gifford
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The Greatest Inspiration
 
This is for the ones who mean the most,
who are the greatest inspiration,
who are the hardest to let go.
They will sit by your side,
and listen to every word you say,
without judging,
without criticism,
and without turning their back on you.
They will teach you the greatest life lessons,
what's good and bad,
and what it's like to loose someone you dearly love.
In my life I have learned many truths,
and in my eyes,
the greatest way to prosper,
especially in the hardest of times,
is to love them,
cherish them,
live in their wisdom,
and hold them close to your heart.
 
In memory of best friend Rico, who I will always LOVE.
 
Jacob Gifford
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The Pain Is Worth It!
 
If ones heart has never felt hurt
Than ones heart can never feel love.
Ones heart has to be shattered before ones  heart can be put back together.
That person will pick up the pieces and make ones heart whole.
That person will show passion, love, and an eternity of happiness.
Those times when we feel we can't be more broken,
We have to pick our selves up knowing the one Is still there waiting.
They will make all the pain, suffering, and anguish worth it,
They will prove too you that you will never have to feel that pain again,  
And that this is forever!  
 
Jacob Gifford
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Unyielding Passion
 
Your eyes so gorgeous and green,
Your lips so soft and sweet,
Your hair so curly and beautiful, 
Your belly so warm and soft,
Your affection so sweet and caring,
Your arms so tight and loving,
Our love so perfect and everlasting!
 
My baby, I stare so deep into your gorgeous green eyes and 
I promise on my life!
That I will spend forever with you!
I will never let go!
I will never hurt you!
I will hold you in my arms every chance I get!
I will always truly love you with all my heart! And not an ounce less!
I will be your guardian, your protector, your everything! 
If I could only have one thing in this world, I would most definitely choose you!
 
Jacob Gifford
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Walk This Earth With Your Hands In Mine
 
Don't ever let go,
Don't ever give in!
Hold me close,
Hold me tight,  
Hold me every day,
Hold me ever night,
Tickle me,
Squeeze me,
Cuddle with me,
Love me forever,
Love me always,
Take my hand in marriage, and life,
Take my hand in barring our  children,
Take my hand in Good and bad times,
Take my hand in sickness, health, and death,
Take my hand in Heaven,
Take my hand for all eternity!  
You will always be my goddess,
You will always be the hottest,
You will always be my sweet heart,
You will always be my baby!  
I sware by the moon and the sun!
earth and the sky!  
Heaven and hell!  
That I will always love you!
I will never let go!
I will never give in!  
I will hold you when you cry!
I will hold you through the good and bad!
I will hold you in sickness, health, and death,  
I will take your hand in marrige and life,
I will take your hand while baring our children,  
I will take your hand in heaven,
I will take your hand for all eternity!  
Take my hand Through the journey of love!  
And I'll be right by your side holding your hand through it all!
I promise!
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Jacob Gifford
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War
 
What is the point of fighting?
There is no winner
 
What is the point of fighting?
People just die
 
Why do we fight?
Even through the night
 
Boom, boom, boom,
Bombs mines and missiles
 
There is shrapnel,
Earth and blood
Flying everywhere,
 
All the wars we have
Ever had combined
Will not have as
 
Much mass destruction
As these one, WWIII    
 
We can’t ignore this war,
We have to close that door,
Before, it’s too late,
We probably only have about
4 or 8, more years.
 
Jacob Gifford
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We Have To Stop The War
 
The world is sore,
From having so many wars,
You can’t just stuff it in a drawer,
It is going to wash up on are shore,
And when it does it will be so hardcore,
You won’t be able to ignore, It anymore,
It’s like were looking for,
An open door,
That we will have to prepare for,
Once more,
It will hurt like a cold sore,
I can’t take it any more,
What is the answer to this war?
Is it lying on the ocean floor?
We need a man who can make a plan that even a monkey can understand,
Hopefully this plan will come soon because if it doesn’t there will be
consequences
 
Jacob Gifford
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We Have To Stop The War (Pt.2)
 
The Introduction, to reproduction,
Of destruction, is inevitable.
 
Even if we fight to stay out of war we
Will be dragged in by our hair,
I swear, you won’t have a prayer,
Some might think it is unfair,
But the enemy doesn’t care,
This is a very strong affair,
So let’s stop playing solitaire,
And prepare, so were not unaware,
That we are in trouble,
So be aware, that we might have to declare,
War on another country, I smell gun-powder
In the Air.
 
Jacob Gifford
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What Is Love To You?
 
Love is you and me
Love is forever
Love is beautiful
Love is commitment
Love is a battlefield
Love is in the air
Love takes patience
Love is fun
Love is like a boat, you and me have to keep it floating
 
Jacob Gifford
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What Is School Like?
 
School is like a prison
We can’t leave,
 
School is like an island
We are all trapped,
 
School is like a pie
It is good at first until you reach the crust,
 
School is like a toilet
It is full of germs,
 
School is like a salad
You have to put something on it to make it better,
 
School is like a stupid cat
It never dies,
 
School is like a garbage truck
It smells, it’s big and you can here it from a mile away,
 
School is like a baby
It always needs your attention,
 
School is like a shark
It just keeps chasing,
 
School is like going to jail
You never want to go back,
 
Jacob Gifford
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What Is The Point Of Life
 
What is the point of life if it is just disappointments?
What is the point of life if we are just going to die?
What is the point of life if we just get divorced?
What is the point of life if we just get in trouble?
 
What is the point of life if we are just sad?
What is the point of life if we just fight?
What is the point of life if we feel pain?
What is the point of life if we just hurt each other?
I know what the point of life is!
the feelings i have for the one i truly love.
 
Jacob Gifford
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You'Ll Never Know How Much I Love You
 
My love for you will infinitely grow,
I promise I love you with all my body, heart, and soul.
 
When I feel your skin, at first touch,
I get this feeling, like I mean so much.
 
I love the way you smile,
I love that special feeling you give me,
That always lingers for a while,
No one but me will ever see,
How sweet my baby can be.
 
I love the way we cuddle at night,
Don't worry baby, don't feel fright,
Put your head on my chest, and I'll hold you tight.
 
I love the way we kiss,
Lips so soft, fills me with bliss.
 
I've loved you with all my heart,
Right from the very start.
 
I hope you take my words for true,
I promise, I'll always love you.
 
Jacob Gifford
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Your Heart Must Be Broken For The 'One' To Put It
Back Together
 
Let not one's conniving thoughts,
and wondering eyes steer oneself wrong.
Let not the words of others cause your sorrow,
and eternal loneliness.
 
Believe in only your heart and soul,
follow them like the North Star,
and listen closely to what they have to say,
they shall never steer you on a lonely path.
 
One may believe they have been guided wrong,
but their heart is only guiding them on the path set forth before their life,
these misrepresentations of love,
are there as blockades on the road to finding one's true love.
Without these blockades,
one would not learn how to overcome hardships,
and endure through the fights,
forgetting the harsh parapraxis words,
and eventually becoming a lover of intense passion and intimacy.
 
Jacob Gifford

49www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive


