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Jordan Johnson(Halloween,1992)

My name is Jordan i am 15 i live in astor fl i am in 9th grade. i have been

through alot of stuff so instead of cutting or stuff like that i write stuff. Every
piece of writing means more to me than the been through cutting, smoking,
pills, parents almost divorcing, and even more that i dont want to talk about.
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??? Dont Know? ? ?

Whats the matter

i have purple hair,

and a dont give a f*** atittude.
at first i had cats and dogs

now i have snakes and a fighting fish.
Firtst flip-flops and bikes

then convers and sk8 boards
and now even rebelion

against my mom.

What the heak! !' I ...

IM HAV'N FUNN!

Jordan Johnson
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Again

Once again.....

once again i am cutting.

yes-once again.

you will never see them.

one slice from a razor,

hold down a wash cloth for 10 min.,
then cover it up.

you will never see it again

from all the hate and anger from my life
to all the stress from my friends

and bois.

Ppl think it hurts,

and they'll cry from its pain.

i think diffrent.

i think its calming &

and i cry because the pain in my life.
the calming of the cherry colord blood,
from my wrist and vain,

running down my arm,

while look ing for a cloth.

Once again i am

once again....

you will never see it.

AGAIN.

Jordan Johnson
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Alone I Sit Here

alone i sit here
wishing you were here

alone i sit here
in constant fear

alone i sit here
praying you care

alone i sit here
without cheer

alone i sit here
with way more than just a tear

alone i sit her
wishing you another year

alone i sit here
does anyone care? ? ?

alone i sit here
juat wishing you were near...

Jordan Johnson
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Because I Let Him Go

You think you hurt

but you dont know hurt

he picked you.

not me...

You!

You dont know what youve got

when he picked you.

i did this for him because

it makes him happy to see him happy
but you through it in his face

but at least you wanna be friends...right?
im not calling you dumn...

im calling me stupid

because i let him go

Jordan Johnson
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Being Loved No More

My love is broken.
Sadly no one can
fix it.

For the one boy i
loved is loved no more.

I learned not to trust
no one not even my best
friends.

Beacause of that one boy
i am loved no more.
Because of that boy.....

I am no longer free.

Jordan Johnson
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Broken

Broken

so i had to stich myself.

Now i have two sides,

one that loves,

and one that looks ot for the other side.
You tought me never to trust.
Your not here to see my heart
Brake when that boy cheated.
You wernt there to see me grow.
because of this i am broken
because of this WE are broken.

Jordan Johnson
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Dont Forget About Me...Dedicated To Frankie

Dont forget.

Even though you probably want to.
DONT!

i will never forget you.

jus dont forget me.

i dont want you to leave.

i dont want you to go.

Just promise me one thing

and never let me go.

Jordan Johnson

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



Dont Know What To Name This One? ? ? ? ?

if i could have just one wish

i would wish to wake up everyday

to the sound of your breath on my neck

the warmth of your lips on my cheek

the touch of your fingers on my skin

and the feel of your heart beating with mine....
knowing that i could never find that feeling
with anyone other than you

Jordan Johnson
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Falling Down

Will you shut up & go
to hell? ? ?

Can you see im falling
down? ? ?

No one can see im DONE
with you.

Im done with it & im done
with you! !'!

Break the streak or I'll
break your face! ! !

You think you'll win
But i think you

Should think again! !'!
What the F***? ? ?

Who do yo think
you are? ? ?

Watch out im falling
down

And when i do

It'll be gone
with you! !'!

Jordan Johnson
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He Chose 1

he chose one.

he picked her.

you said i

was special...

and you didnt want

to loseme.

if you pick her, , ,

what do you think

will happen to me?

do you think i wanna...wanna hangout with the
boi i love and my friend makeing out?
NO!

im sorry...if yo two

go out...i dont think i can

hangout with you.

so go out with a girl who dont

even like you.

and lose a best friend.

Jordan Johnson
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Ill Dance

ill dance 4 luv

ill dance 4 pain

i dance hopeing theres still luv 2 gain
ill dance for them

ill dance for me

ill dance just to let the emotion see
ill dance in rain

ill dance in shine

ill dance hopeing youll be mine

ill dance

then ask dance with me?
dont go just say

we'll dance on this day
then you'll leave

ill danc and still beilive

ill dance 4 luv
ill dance 4 pain

ill dance hopeing theres still love 2 gain

Jordan Johnson
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Licking

Thank you for always
being my friend & licking
my rear end... of my face
and not chewing on

my favorite shoe lace.
You never sprayd me
with mace

when i violated

your personal space

Jordan Johnson
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Should 1? ? ?

You asked me out.
Should i belive you? ? ?
You wanted her...
but now you want me? ? ?
something sounds funny? ? ?
But i dont know? ? ?
Should i trust? ? ?
and go up with you.
or should i make you go down with out
Would you date me? ? ?
or would you play me? ? ?
Just tell me that.
If you date me...
Than ill date you back
but...If you play me...
The ship is gonna sink fast...
so play me & sink
or date me & link.

Jordan Johnson
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When We Were... Dedicated To My Cousin

when we were three we'd
play and run.

When we were three....
We were whole.

Now we cut, smoke,
and drink till we caint drink
no more.

I dont know you any more....
I dont even know me any more.

Maybe we can get through
this togeather and we wont
be emo we will be whole

once more.

Jordan Johnson
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Yea Ok You Real Cool

Yea o.k.
You real cool.
You left school.

You did weed.
Your foul smell.

Your foul soul.
Your soul died.

Just about a month
ago.

Your friends lived.
But you chose not to.

You chose a for what? ? ?

To sit on that block and smoke
just a little blunt.

Its not just a little blunt.

Its your little life.

Think about it.

Jordan Johnson
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You

we flirted so much we acted like we
were going out

now the girl that you like talks to
to you....

you say all we can do is hug!
WTF!

well the girl...

you know my B.F.F....

lied to me for the third time!

the lies were stupid

but whatever

you hurt me!

YOU!

Jordan Johnson
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You Alone Was The Secret

You alone is the never ending battle,

You alone made these scars

now we seporate and i feel neglected,

with you alone i find that you can end my agony,
you alone is the savior of my broken soul,

you alone will make me the queen of my fate
every day is a new sign and a new time,

you alone will make end to all my agony's,

you alone was th secret of my hurting soul

Jordan Johnson
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You Were Never There

You were never there to

see my first pitch.

You were never there to

see my first board accident.

But you were there for the computer,
tv, couch, and your work.

You lied to mom so many times
SHOOT! you lied to mom all the time
Dont lie to me, not now, not ever

i will scream, kick, cry,

and run away

and go back to all the bad

suff i love.

i don want to i really dont

But if you do i wll too!

Jordan Johnson
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