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  Poetry from an outcast who literally saw her parents die. Dealing with adults who don't understand and think their odd religions are better than my mother's.
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  Beginning in Love




   




  Our love is bound 




  I miss your sound




  I fear you could find someone better




  Someone easier to love




  I wish you would 




  You would be happier




  With someone else to confer 




  But I would be without your love




  For it is you I love




  I hope I make you happy 




  Maybe I'm not to sappy 




  We are together 




  Hopefully forever
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  Love at First Sight 




   




  It's possible 




  But not probable 




  I have seen it in Romeo and Juliet & Bigfish




  I would expect it's more like lust at first sight 




  More likely in today's world 




  Instead of love




  Other emotions were triggered 




  More than likely 




  One night stands happen in these situations 




   




   




  




   




   




   




   




  Life's Many Truths




   




  I walk through life




  Things constantly change




  The children grow




  As do I




  We learn new things




  Sometimes in School




  People come into my life




  Others leave




  They move or die




  Some think they're sly




  Others are down right Stupid




  Many like to see what's in style




  Others don't give a care




  The world is not fair




  Few are Spared




  Somewhere they are always a war




  Domestic or country wide




  The horror, carnage, and heartbreak




  Seers the mind and heart




  Nightmares that counciling can't stop
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  Deal




   




  I left my body behind




  To deal the constant chaos




  the work that neared end




  the you haven't done it right




  Maybe the other personalities can deal




  It's killing me




  Nervous breakdown




  Uncontrollable urge to scream




  Suicidal rage




  helplessness




  I wish it would stop




  So I can get well and be happy
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   August 10, 2005 




   I Am From 




    




  I am from an Angelic Mother 




  Who always would help and give advice. 




  I am from a Father who knew how to get it done. 




  To pay the bills, fix the roof, car, and bike. 




    




  I am from a Nanny who wasn’t quite there. 




  Afraid the thieves stole her dirty clothes 




  I am from a Papa who died before my time 




  A former Coxswain with an awful strictness 
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