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Stephanie Conners(01 18 1989)
 
well im a single mom of 2 not really much to tell i grew up in the US moved
around some i use to write poems all the time but some where along the way i
lost my inspiration. im slowly getting it back!  lets see i have a boy friend and a
job i get on when i can i guess you can say i have a life outside of writing poems
i get up every morning with a smile i've been writing sense i was about 13 14
years old working on getting my nursing degree now so been a bit busy i have no
published books i just write whats on my mind or what i see and sometimes i
what i hear  i think thats about all I've got to say right now  lol if i think of more
ill add it in XD
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A Mothers Love
 
A mothers love is never ending
It never judge ‘s
It never discriminates
Its always there
In your heart you’ll find
A Mothers love
 
A mothers love will never leave you
No matter what you do
A mothers love will protect you
This I know is true
Even when a mother is gone
They’ll always live on
 
Mothers are special
Mothers are nice
Mothers should be cherished
And shown in the best of light
Mothers will always be there even when you feel alone
For mothers are the makers of all the kids you know! ! !
 
Stephanie Conners
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Change
 
The time has come to let go of the past
To look forwarded to the future
And never look back
The day has come to start a new
To make new friends
And learn something new
The hour has come to move on
To forget about everything
So nothing can go wrong
 
You only have so long
Before you cant change a thing
So you better get started
If you want to change! ! !
 
Stephanie Conners
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Down The Road
 
Down the road there’s a tall oak tree
It stands as high as the eye can see
There it will be
10 20 30 40 maybe even50 years from now
 
Down the road there’s an old house
There it will be
Its decomposing vines trees and plants of all kinds
They grow there wild and free
 
Down the road theres an old church
People use to kneel and sit in
Now it’s a dump full of empty beer cans
Someday it will thrive again
 
Down the road there’s an old farm
Waiting to be plowed
For one day it will be
It will grow the best vegetables in town
 
Stephanie Conners
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How Could You
 
How could you
I believed you
I loved you
I cared
How could you
Tare my heart out and stomp on it
How could you play me
How could you do the things you did
I was there
I saw you
You just stood there and said your sorry
Your sorry im sorry I wasted 10 years of my life
I kept a roof over your head
Food in your stomach
And clothes on your back
And for what so you could run around and sleep with her
I worked my Butt off
And I tried to make you happy
How could you! ! ! ! ! ! ! ! ! ! ! !
 
Stephanie Conners
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Love You
 
I think about you day and night
I dream about you way more then I like
You can make me smile with just one look
You make me want to  hold you tight
 
I wish I could be there
By your side
Loving you all night
 
These feelings I have are real
I cant shake the love that I feel
You are the one that I need
You make life worth wild
 
I wish I could be there
By your side
Loving you all night
 
Stephanie Conners
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Missing You
 
each day passes much like the last 
the heart felt pain that was all that was left 
the unthinkable has happened
never thought you leave
never thought i would loose such a good friend
but you left unexpectedly
there was no time for good byes
all thats left are memorys and a grave
 
 
 
RIP William Webb we all miss you down here
still cant believe your gone hope to see you again one day you will live on in the
hearts of all the people you've touched miss you big bro.1-6-86 - 12-20-11: '(
 
Stephanie Conners
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Stuck As A Friend
 
I want to make you  happy
Like you are with her
Shes great as you already know
I wish I could be her
To hear you laugh the way you did
To hold you close and kiss your lips
But then again  all I can ever be is a friend
You love her you don’t love me
I love you but im just the friend
Ive loved you from the first day we met
But all you wanted was a friend
I ask you if you want me to go
But you always say no
You talk to her more then you talk to me
When I call you got nothing to say
So maybe I should go
Pack my bags and leave
For I know you’ll be happy
Even if its not with me
 
Stephanie Conners
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Thank You
 
Thank you for everything
Thank you for making me fall In love with you
Thank you for making me feel alive again
Thank you for being you
Thank you for making me remember what its like to love again
Thank you for making me feel this way
Thank you for caring
Thank you for the long talks
Thank you for the mixed feelings
But most of all thank you for not saying  anything at all
 
Stephanie Conners
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The Day Has Come
 
The day has come we must part ways
You told me that you loved me and that I was the only one for you
But today you say that you love another
What am I to do
My sad eyes return and no one notice just how sad I am
The smile that use to cover my face is now locked away
My walls are back up this time no one will get in
Im broken in side and out
I cant see the sun for it is to gloomy to see
I tell people to let me be
Ive became a rock again
Never to let love blind me the way that it did
How was I so stupid
How was I to know
How was I to guess
That one day you would leave like the way you did
 
Stephanie Conners
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Torn In 2
 
You say that you love me you say that you want me
But your with her not me
I’m torn in 2 and I don’t know what to do
Should I stay should I go
Should I hang up the phone
Should I keep talking
Or should I start walking
This I don’t know
I’m torn in 2
I don’t know what’s right
I don’t know what’s wrong
I’m just sitting here
Feeling like i'm bugging you
What do I do
Tell me please
Cause I hate this feeling
Of being torn in 2
 
Stephanie Conners
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What Is Love
 
Love is  kind
Love is sweet
Love is 2 hearts that meet
Love can come
Love can go
Love is never ending
This I should know
Love is quite
Love is loud
Love can make you do things you haven’t done in awhile
Love is caring
Love is great
But most of all love is what makes the world a better place! !
 
Stephanie Conners
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You Are
 
your my world the air that breath the song that i cant help but sing your laugh is
like music to my ears when i picture you holding me it feels like heaven your love
makes me complete and when you smile my world lights up your my light in the
dark your the sunshine that shows me the way your the man that makes me
happy your the love of my life your my dream come true your my strength your
my shelter your the man i would love to spend eternity with your love keeps me
going each and everyday and your the only one who can make me feel this way
you have the key to this heart of mine so cherish it till the end of time
 
Stephanie Conners
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