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Play Your Part Or Regret
 
Ever heard of Global Warming?
Please tell me that you do.
Do you know that our Earth is dying?
It's the truth I'm telling you.
 
The rapid cutting down of trees,
Increases the amount of carbon dioxide.
So we have to put a stop to this,
By casting that bad habit aside.
 
The increase in mean temperature,
Causes the ice caps to melt.
Jeopardizing every creature,
I wonder how dire it can get.
 
With the change in weather,
There may be a sudden rainfall.
Can't things get any better?
I don't wish to walk, slip and fall.
 
We have to put an end to this now,
Before a new problem starts to arise.
Don't hesitate and act right now,
Or else everything would be in demise.
 
Our Earth is precious to all of us,
And nothing we would want to waste.
Let's all get cracking and fast,
Before our home gets replaced.
 
-Verisa
 
Verisa Inggriani
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The Day I Found You
 
The day I met you,
I found a friend
and a friendship that
I pray will never end.
 
Your smile, so sweet
and so bright
kept me going
even when I could see no light.
 
You promised never to walk away,
you understood my sorrow.
You told me it needn't be that way
and provided me with hope for a better tomorrow.
 
You were never a disappointment;
I knew I could count on you.
You gave me advice and encouragement
whenever I was at lost, not knowing what to do.
 
Circumstances have pulled us apart;
we are separated by many miles.
But one of the things that keep me going
is my treasured memory of your smile.
 
Times we spent, this friendship we share
Are so precious to me,
With the others I’d never compare
I hope it’ll last unto perpetuity.
 
The value of our friendship, no one can ever pay,
so let us hold on to it together.
We cannot let this chance of pure bliss fly away
for there will never be another.
 
You have given me more money can buy,
For that you ought to have
So much more than I can give.
And this you’ve got to believe,
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I love you,
I will always love you.
 
-Verisa
 
Verisa Inggriani
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What Should I Do When I See Her?
 
Her scent I have wanted to breathe in
Her sweet smile I have wanted to see
Her gentle voice I have wanted to hear
And her light touch I have wanted to feel
 
She was all that I could have wished for
That I could not ask God for more
For one moment, she was right here with me
But subsequently she was nowhere next to me
 
I must have misplaced her, somewhere
Searched all corners, and everywhere
But I failed to pick up her scent even
I’ve lost her, and I can never be forgiven
 
Hours, days and even months have passed
This left me with utter devastation
With misery that surpassed comprehension
That made me wonder, “How long will this last? ”
 
I’m still holding on to memories I’m left with
I’m keeping all written poems she left me with
My days with her, there were not a “You” and a “Me”
Because all we had was a “We”
 
And yesterday, I stood right there, waiting
Just to catch a glimpse of her
I looked towards the door, thinking
“What should I do when I see her? ”
 
-Verisa
 
Verisa Inggriani
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Where Are You?
 
Raindrops started to form puddles of water,
I tried reaching out for her,
But I couldn't find her anywhere.
Then it started to pour, and
With our photo in my hand,
I stood right there, waiting.
For a moment I thought,
She was close to me, somewhere.
But when I came to my senses,
I realized that she was never,
Even there.
 
-Verisa
 
Verisa Inggriani
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You, Being A Part Of Me
 
Sometimes in life,
You'll find a special friend.
Someone who changes your life,
Just by being a part of it.
 
I found mine eighteen months ago,
And I know it wasn't too long ago.
Someone who made me laugh,
Even when things got tough.
 
Someone who made me believe,
That together,
We could achieve.
 
Someone who taught me,
To love myself, and
As well as others.
Someone who made me special,
Just by bringing out the best in me.
 
Someone who stood by me,
And never left me,
Not for that moment.
 
Someone who loved me,
Like the way I loved her.
Someone who'll always have,
A place in my heart.
And that someone can never be,
Anyone else but,
You.
 
-Verisa
 
Verisa Inggriani
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