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samantha brooks(May 19 1994)
 
I love writing but most of my friends don't know that.Ive wrote poems
throughout my years the only thing about mine are that they never really rhyme
because I just write what I feel like writing.
I am 13 going on 14 in May.I grew up in a big city and have been through fights,
deaths, births and friendships just like you. I havnt been to another country but I
want to go to Austrailia when I get older.
I have a boyfriend and he is the best. My friends are really cool and they do care
about me and I done know what I'd do without  along with my family are my
heroes.
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Back In Time
 
You walk by me
not one glance at me
I know you care
but hide it so well?
Walking by not looking at me
talking like I'm not there
You said you'd never leave
but that was just a lie.
Now I'm nothing to you
you want me to but you can't
You want to say so much to me
buy you are afraid.
Your afraid of what I'd say
or what my friends will tell you.
You hurt me pretty bad,
taking away all the trust.
But the truth is no matter
how much you miss me
and how your dying inside
Im the one really missing you.
 
samantha brooks
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Frogotten
 
Somebody, please help me;
This isn't where I want to be.
 
I hear your voice everywhere I go;
Who knew you could be that cold?
 
Here I am, just where you left me;
Look into my emerald eyes;
Tell me what you see.
 
Can't you tell I'm empty and mad;
You hurt my heart, way to bad.
 
I hope you listen to me and my emotionless words,
I wish you could hear my painful thoughts,
 
You wouldn't understand;
Your voice in my head, soundin like rough cotton.
 
Now I know how it feels,
To be lost and frogotten.
 
samantha brooks
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Love So Devine
 
Your black eyes look into mine,
With love so precious and devine.
You softly whisper in my ear,
Telling me what you think I wanna hear.
 
You left me laying in the night,
Left me to suffer without a fight.
I told you I loved you, and needed you too;
Now I don't no what to do.
 
My love for you was nothing more,
Yet, here you are at my door.
Why did you have to come back to me?
Were you trying to fill me up with worthless glee?
 
How wrong you have thought,
Yet here I am caught,
Between your love and mine,
As I look into your eyes;
With love so precious,
With love so precious and devine.
 
samantha brooks
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One Sided Love
 
I loved you.
I always had.
My love love seemed undying then.
But....I guess things changed.
You walked away from me,
Rejected me,
But i didn't care. 
 
All i wanted was you,
But you left me,
Heart broken and upset.
 
Now we meet again.
My love, still trapped inside.
You whisper in my ear and say,
 
     'I'm sorry, '
 
I laugh sayin'
 
      'You'll never understand.'
 
You give me questioning look
as i walk away silently crying,
as my tears found their way to the ground.
 
You look at the ground and say,
 
       'But i do understand.'
 
I hesitate, but stop and you catch up
stopping by my side and whisper to me,
 
       'I've always loved you.'
 
I look into your eyes,
searching for to my confusion,
but instead of an answer...
Your warm lips touched mine,
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as I silently melted into
my happy ever ending.
 
samantha brooks
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Sands Of Time
 
In each moment that passes
Your life is wasted
 
So why do we cry when our hearts are broken?
why do we worry when we are late for a meeting
or are always in a rush?
Time is to short to be filled with regrets
or worrying or even rushing.
Slow down or you'll get lost.
In you're own life.
Live life to its fullest
laugh smile have fun
don't waste time or else
or else you'll get lost in the sands of time
 
samantha brooks
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Take A Breath
 
Time passes slowly
people come in and out of your life
memories are made
memories are left behind
 
Everyday contains something new
every moment is breif
life seems to be flying
leaving everyone you love behind
 
But the only one flying by is you
so slow down and take a breath
...just breathe
 
samantha brooks
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What Do I?
 
What do I feel?
What do I see?
 
I feel mad, upset, confused...unwanted.
I see nobody by my side...absence.
 
What do I taste?
What do I smell?
 
I taste the blood from my lips...hatred.
I smell the space around me..nothing.
 
What do I hear?
 
The world around me leaving,
Leaving me behind...leaving me alone.
 
The air pushing on me.
Why? Why am I left alone?
 
samantha brooks
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Words Not Spoken
 
The silence makes me suffer,
Not just mine,
But your silence too.
 
I have so much I want to say,
Words I yearn for you to hear.
To pour my heart out for you.
Tell you what I feel.
 
I love you so much,
But I can see you walking away,
A heart full of revenge,
But all I want is for you to stay.
So I guess for now,
I will froget my heart is broken,
Because, sometimes,
Words are better left unspoken.
 
samantha brooks
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You Tell Me
 
You tell me to get my head out of the clouds,
To pay attention to now.
 
You tell me I'm self centered
And I ask you how.
 
You say I'm stupid and have no future
I just walk away.
 
Now you tell me not to go
Like I'd put up with you for another day.
 
Well sorry my love, my patience is worn thin.
 
Ha.
 
I guess this is the part,
Where I say I win.
 
samantha brooks
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