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illion Stars

I'look up at the starry sky

t looks so bright and clear

will a shooting star go by
wish that you'd be here?

ine so beautifully
could go on aride
ild and free
Still wishing yo my side
I want to spend an eternity
Gazing at this starry night

It'd be better if it was you and me
Lying beside each other until it got light

Millions of stars in the sky
One for every broken heart
My hearts been dropped so many times
A million's just a start...

~ Katherine



=

(1 ’ it's been just over a month, yet your still on my mind,
'\ )/ / mascara running down my face, the tears wont stop,
. / theres not a paint brush big enough to paint the pain away.

i can't hide just how much i miss you,
its written all over my face,

f‘\ r ' g e ' i hate looking in the mirror, cause it sees right thru me.

i cant pretend, just cant do it,
your gone and i feel like i cant do it,
why did you have to leave before i got to say goodbye?

DY O11E

this isn't what i want to do, it's killing me,
you were my bi% brother and you meant everﬁthing to me,
it kills me cause i miss you so much.

nothing feels right, and sun never shines anymore,
i feel you everyheresi go,
its not fair you died to young.

i ask myself over & over, why,
i wonder what you'd be like today,
god knows how much i miss you.

& all the hell i been thru,
he took you from me,
noone can take your place.

i know you want me to live,
but how when im broken,
i want to go back to the way it was.

i want to see your smile agian,
i want you to live agian,
i want to hear you say my name agian.

1 want to feel love,
but im frozen,
my heart turned in to an ice box.

please big brother watch over me,
help me heal this pain,
let me be me agian, even though its hard,
please help me.

rest in peace kyle, we all miss you.



our Words

| lies,
autiful,

sand they put holesthrough me.
nt to cry,

or alie,

1 becoming blind.
rds are destructive,
me apart,

ore power than anyone,
me just the way you did.

ut you over & over,

1king that we coulda made it,
myself not to stressabout it,
ore.

you said to me all your words,
cked them out,

pretended never to hear aword,

cause they killed me.

~ Hollie



When I first looked into your eyes
Ididn't see what | expected to find
| saw a soul
A heart not old
Smply learning how to fly.
Look ahead to the day
And you might die

All you have to do istry
the background together we fade
Don't be afraid, take me away

art'snot wise, it's easier to see
lyzing comes easy to me
alling, and I want to fall
do isgive me your all
nd you will see...

LO < A
Not aworo e to say
Give me your heart, nd unfrayed
Let'srun awa’

Iwasyoung and getting my start
Ineeded ground, the answer was him
He scarred my life and frayed my heart

Iforgot to hold on, consequences are grim
Life ishard when there'sfire involved
Fire will burn you or melt into tears
Never the least of my problemsare solved
Take my hand and the fire dissolves
Hold until it disappears
And | will steer

With the arrow broken and nowhere to go
Trying to find aworld that | know
You paved the path and helped me get home
Helping unknowing till | learned to grow
Doing what'sbest not to follow the rest
Not to be over unlessit'sall done
Itried to stand and put my heart to the test
Never knowing the true meaning of fun
Come with me, into the sun
Take my hand and we will run.

~ Katherine



lues

One day, as | sat,
a not-so-ordinary cat,

| saw a pair of shoes
n a man with eyes of blue.

tell he was a ghost,
asked him
nted most?

ch for greed,
but one thi
is the chance to speak with any human host!”
sighed the ghost.

| raised my eyes and said, “Hey you,
why should that make you feel so blue?

“Maybe speaking human

just isn’t where you're at,
but man,

you can certainly speak cat

III

~ Georgia



hing Spectacular

- This is a poem, meant to discombobulate.

oive something dull a dramatic flare,
ords shine with a brightening blare...

reates something spectacular,

For a violet can inspire, bring you happiness or ire
'Round the willow tree to find you're free to write.

Fling your speech away,
Use an epiphany to say what you mean,

And you will soar,
And all assumptions about yourself
will merely implode,

For this is a poem, meant to defy the panopticon.

~ Georgia



‘Wild

t wild and whirling words,
what they make.

ing is possible

s mistake,

Where life can change within a blink,
 And then return to norm.

ese are but wild and whirling words,
No matter what they form.

~ Georgia
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