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Chapter 1
Tumbling


My thoughts are tumbling wildly

Bouyed on by other things

Maybe I shouldn't have had that coffee…

Or any other caffeinated drink



I'm normally already crazy

As all my friends have already seen

And that's without the sweet embrace

Of my favourite little bean



I'm speaking really fast now

And not really making sense

I'm sure my thoughts are overlapping

Hah, I feel sorry for all my friends



And apparently I might be illness bound

By this 'ADHD' thing

Hyperactive, inattentiveness?

Pft, that doesn't mean a thing

- if they can't prove it



I'll just let my doctor speculate

For as long as she would like

I refuse to be diagnosed

From a non-definitive 'might'



My thoughts are really scattered now

I can't focus on this post

Can't tell if this is even rhyming

Or - ooh look blue hair!










Chapter 2
Reaching for the Stars


I’ve never been the greatest, not one of those

Wasn’t the smartest kid, often lost hope

Sport wasn’t for me I could barely walk straight

Spending class upon the bleachers, I silently wait



Music was nice but I wasn’t great at it

Played a lot instruments but never kept at it

Violin, flute, percussion, I gave them all up

Piano’s still here, but don’t get your hopes up



Time passed by as I let life pass me by

18 years now, I sit here and wonder why

Didn’t think I could succeed, success was too far

“The sky’s the limit” but I should’ve been reaching for the
stars



Now three months left until the end of this year

I’m turning the pages until I am out of here

But I won’t give up, as I’m hitting up the books

Ready to go hard so I can finally close these books



This chapter of my life, I’m not very proud of it

But I’m ready to close it to start a new habit

Of thinking good thoughts and believing in myself

Knowing life is a war, but I’m not in it by myself



My friends are here beside me, as I try my best to learn

And sometimes life is hell, but they won’t let me burn

Trusting my closest friends, I’m alone no more

The ones who want to leave me, well I’ll show them to the
door



Graduation is still a few months away

But that’s a different story, today’s the day

I’m still in school but I’ve had my graduation

Discovered myself, and found my motivation.










Chapter 3
Violet Eyes


I walk through fields of grass,

They sway in the light breeze,

Our walks through fields of grass,

You used to sway with me



I miss our memories made,

The ones of summers past,

I long for future memories,

Of walks through the grass



Two flowers catch my eye,

Amidst a sea of green,

Violet eyes watching,

As I wish you back to me.










Chapter 4
Dreams & Memories


Like an oyster I flourished

For nine months I laid in wait

Just waiting for my time to come

Just waiting for a chance to create



Something different, something new

Something I could call my own

Whether family, fame, friend or foe

Just a wish that my name is known



So like a star in the sky I twinkled

Among millions of others, I did

Just waiting for my time to be seen

Just waiting for my time to shine



But while I wait for my glory

My name across the stars

I’ll just be who I’ve always been

Who is held dearly in your heart



I’ll be the friend I’ve always been

The joker who makes you laugh

I’ll be the person who cheers you up

When times are looking dark



Glory, fame, and fortune,

Things we all dream of

But what I treasure most is your friendship

Your trust and your love, which I’ll always cherish

To infinity and beyond



To love, to fun, to experiences

To making, creating, remembering

To lives past, present and future

To our times, our moments, our memories.










Chapter 5
For Whom the Bells Toll


An insignificant, he works to earn his keep

He is by definition a slave

But he has hopes and dreams like others

Which tide him through the days



He dreams of status, wealth and glory

A life outside this hole

He dreams of the day

That is is he for whom the bells will toll.










Chapter 6
Somewhere Only We Know


Treetops, tree-houses, tree trunk,

Years of laughter, years of tears

Down the road, across the way

Our hiding place, throughout the years



To escape, to think, to ruminate

To find solace, peace, and joy

A place of freedom, of memories

Our hiding place. 



It’s location somewhere only we know.










Chapter 7
Reaching Adulthood


Time is fast approaching

To a point I’m scared to reach

For me to finally become everything

That I was born to be



Seventeen years of age I am

(I’ve reached my magical majority!)

I suppose this point I’ve reached is not so bad

There’s still time for me to just be me



Soon to be eighteen years

A time of independence

No longer a child, but barely an adult

I’m not ready for all these changes



So many new found freedoms

But am I ready for all these things?

How will I know what to do

Now that I’m a puppet without my strings



What choices to make, what things to do

To be a girl respected

Alcohol, voting now? I’m driving independent

Well I guess it’s all perspective



No rules and no direction

It’s a crazy world out there

So I guess for now I’ll just take my steps

One by one

And see where my life is headed.










Chapter 8
Busy


If 'busy' was what you did

In the arms of another girl

Would calm serenity be my dark void ended

My sweet release, my death, my heart mended?



I remember you now

As a tragic memory

Now that I have a new life

A full heart

And safe sanctuary.

 










Chapter 9
I'd Say


Did you know

You used to be my hero?

The one I trusted unconditionally

To be there to save me

And catch me when I fall



Did you know

You were my knight, my shining light?

The one I trusted to be my guide

Through the brightest days

And starless nights



Did you know

You were my best friend?

The one who I whispered my secrets to

About friends and adventures

Because I could trust you

To not judge me for them



Did you know

You used to be my dad?

The one I could count on to scare the boys away

Whenever they came knocking

Because you thought your little girl

Was too precious for them



Did you know

That I regret telling you my final secret?

The one that made you pack your bags

And if I could speak to you

Just one last time

I’d say

“I’m sorry for being gay, dad.”










Chapter 10
Sweet Lullaby


Baby don’t you worry, don’t you fear

Your daddy and your brothers are always here

Baby dry your tears, baby don’t you cry

We’re watching over you as you sleep tonight



When tomorrow dawns it’s a brand new day

Don’t be frightened by the monsters of yesterday

We’ll brave the nights together, see them through

Baby we are here, baby we love you.










Chapter 11
Parental Units & Brother Mine


Twenty-five years you’ve been here

For seventeen years you’ve been

Doing everything you could for me

Both actively and behind the scenes



You’ve worked so hard to give

Your son the life you missed

Your daughter everything she needed

Your ‘gorgeous little miss’



You sacrificed everything

To make a journey into the unknown

To find a better life

For your family, your own



You’ve worked so hard since arriving

You’ve worked years and years without rest

Just to put the food on the table

Just to give your children the best



Now that I am old enough, now that I am grown

I recognise all that you both have done for me

All that you’ve given up for me

And so I promise



That one day I’ll make it big

I promise you Mother, I will

And I’ll give back everything you both have given me

In time, I’ll make all your dreams become
real



Mum, you’ll be able to quit that job

Dad, you won’t have to labour no more

Mum I’ll buy you that house you always wanted

And Dad your dream was always to own your own store



And for my big brother

Whose love and support is everything to me

I’ll get you that car and everything else you’ve always
wanted

To give back to you for all those things you’ve ever given
me



You guys are my family

And I wouldn’t have gotten far without you

Because of your unconditional love and support

They give me the strength to make my dreams come true.










Chapter 12
Unvoiced Yearning


Its been sixteen years to the day

Sixteen years that have gone by

And there’s never been a day

That I don’t cry for what was denied



I sit once more in the empty room

Today I can’t help but dream

This room that should have been yours

As I imagine what could have been



Today you would have turned sixteen

You would have been legal to drive

Today would have marked your birth

Yet it marks the day you died



I apologise dear child

The son I should’ve raised

The child I gave life to

But then brutally took away



Forever I will think of you

For the rest of this life I’ll cry

For the son by my own hands I murdered

For the son whose life I denied.










Chapter 13
Tangled


Tangled, like a fly in a web

A child in big blankets

Tangled, in the depths of despair

In the arms of a lover's embrace



Tangled, between relationships failed

Between the sheets of love just found

Tangled, in the grips of this life

In the claws of immortality



Tangled, forever more.










Chapter 14
Somewhere Over the Rainbow


It hurts, it burns, it’s total agony

Mummy, it hurts, it hurts so much!

You cry out soundlessly, begging for the end

Mummy… Mummy, why won’t you stop them?

 

Close your eyes, close them tightly

Don’t cry no more, dear child

Though times are dark, and morals low

The lights will rise once more



Stay strong, be brave, don’t give up, little one

No matter the pain, the betrayal

Your innocent soul deserves it’s place

And a place for you will be made



Your time is coming, sweet child

You’ll have a place in this world

Somewhere over the rainbow

A life of love, joy and happiness eagerly awaits you.










Chapter 15
Dreamers


Day in, day out

Countless repetitions of an unrequited dream

I’m drifting along, but held in place

By the hold you’ve got on me



Sometimes I find myself hoping

For what could never be

Wishing upon a star

And reaching for the sky

Thinking of you and me



Sometimes it hurts for me to look upon

Your sweet face that I’ve come to love

And your bright smile

Which is gifted to me each day

I hope to never go without



And sometimes the tears spill

When the sweet pain of your presence

Is almost more than I can endure

But I will never give it up

Not if I can have just one more day

With you here

By my side



I’m praying for a day

That I know will never come

Looking to gods I don’t believe in

In hope of the day we become one

But it’ll never come



Because you don’t know how I feel

And I’ll never say a word

So best friends we’ll forever be

Even as I quietly wish

Hoping for an impossible dream










Hey guys, thanks a million and more for downloading my free
eBook, which is a random compilation of some of my poetry. I hope
you liked it, and I hope you liked my totes awesome cover. :)

 

Cheers,

 

juliemort.

 


Blog/site: uponatlas.wordpress.com
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