					So my bad.
 I don't get it.  Why are people the way they are? is being mean like the new thing? there are some people that are no where near like the others but then there's others that make me wanna cry. What is with the world? You start to feel guilty about something that you shouldn't feel guilty about and you apologize anyway. You think everything is fine and then the next day they talk behind you back. Im sorry. You had your chance and you missed it. Thats not my fault. I told you to hold onto it while you could and you let it go. I did ask you first and you said it was fine but now you're acting like you really care, Why didnt you tell me the first time and now I wouldn't want to curl up in a corner and cry. So my bad.

                                                                             Lying
	I don't get how you can just lie about something like this. And what makes you think that you can just say hi to me like nothing ever happened. I know you know that I know, and I think its obvious that im mad at you but I don’t know if you can tell.  I don't get you. You say one thing and convince people its true and then two hours later you're saying something completely different. The thing that bothers me the most, I thought you were different but I was wrong once again. I feel like i'm having dayvue. I don't even think you care anymore though its almost  like you never did.  You ask my friends if im mad at you I don't get why you can't come talk to me yourself. if you would have I wouldn't be writing like this.


Easier than Easy.
	You don't just lie for fun. You have to have a reason to lie. You shouldn't lie period. I would be a little bit less ticked if you apologized, but you haven't. I thought that I actually mattered, I couldn't have been more wrong. I don't get it. Just talk to me. I need help understanding why. Do you care at all? I don't think you did. I might be over reacting but I can't stand the way you played me. You said you never lie, that was a lie. Im not trying to be over dramatic but it all happened in a three day time. If you ask me its hard to break another piece of someones heart off in 72 hours, but I guess if you never really cared about the person it must be easy. You made it look easier than easy literally effortless. You can always say sorry, but the real apology is when you hear the sadness in their voice and see the look in their eyes, and you realize that they have hurt themselves just as much. But the thing is you made it look easier than easy. 
				
                                                           On the Edge
Something is missing, I just don't know what. I’m always so dang depressed. I don't know why. Something is wrong, I just don't know what. I get to school and i'm happy for a while then i'm down and hiding in a room alone, I get in the car after school and I hide in my  bedroom, yeah my parents yell at me for it but I just don’t want to be around anyone. I take my meds but i'm still depressed. I'm not on the edge of death i'm on the edge of breaking out in tears. And that is just about it.
	


Try to be Who you are
Don't make permanent decisions on temporary feelings. Don’t forget who you are. Seeing is deceiving, dreaming is believing, It’s okay not to be okay.
 Put your makeup on Get your nails done, Curl your hair, Run the extra mile, Keep it slim. So they like you. Do they like you?
 Sometimes it's hard to follow your heart. Tears don't mean you're losing, everybody's bruising, Just be true to who you are. 
Don't be shy, girl. Take it off. This is what you want, to belong. So they like you. Do you like you? 
Brushing my hair. Do I look perfect? I forgot what to do to fit the mould, The more I try the less it's working.
 You don't have to try so hard. You don't have to give it all away. You just have to get up! You don't have to change a single thing. 
Yes, no, fake shows, like what? Just go, leave me alone! Real talk, real life, good love, goodnight. With a smile that's Where it hides. 
Wait a second, Why should you care, what they think of you When you're all alone, by yourself Do you like you? 
Take your makeup off. Let your hair down. Take a breath. Look into the mirror, at yourself. Don't you like you? Cause I like you.





One sentence Stories:
I thought I was going to die.
You can tell when someones fake
Oh Boy I lost my eyebrows.
This was not the plan.
Just keep it down.
You look at me different, and I hate it.
You’ll look at me different, and I don't want to risk that.
Sometimes all I need is a hug from the right person.
Well this doesn't happen everyday.

Describe a Character:
I have brown hair and blue eyes people say my face is kinda square and I do in fact have dimples. Ever since I was five my dad put me through self defence classes my mom didn't like it so I was also put in piano since I was three. Both my parents had different ways they wanted to raise me for some reason they thought I was a good idea for them to do both, it's a weird combination. Now that i'm older I don't understand why I was raised like this. My mom made a website that promoted my music abilities. I've sung at wedding and other events for about a year and a half. I love to make music and sing but I don't like doing it for people I like doing it for me. And with my dad putting me through self defense classes made me kinda violent. I tend to sit in the corner of the room because i'm afraid i'll say something stupid. I hate my name I don't understand it, like I know what it means but I don't know why its for me. Well Hey my name is Infinity.


This thing called fear
  Fear. In the dictionary fear is described as a "Distressing emotion aroused by impending danger, evil, pain, etc., weather the threat is real or imagined; The feeling or condition of bring afraid."  But I believe that fear was only created to stop us from following our dreams. Dreams not followed or without action remain dreams. Dreams are your dreams for a reason, I'm not talking about the dreams you have when you sleep, I'm talking about the dreams of which you wish to do with your life. Your dreams can be scary, even terrifying but you cant let fear control you! Sometimes you just have to walk up and look fear in the eye and just go for it. One of my biggest dreams is writing and becoming an author. I really don't like when people read my writing especially when I'm there while their reading it. I have the biggest fear of being rejected and being judged, because of that I've always lived in a shell, but when a teacher of mine asked me if he could read my writing that I had been working on, it was hard to say no. He told me I had great potential in writing and he could see a future for me, So I started a blog to try to get my writing out, and it's nice because I don't have to be there when they read it. I looked fear in the eye and took a leap, and now I write short stories poems and small inspirational pieces hopefully like this one. I strongly encourage you to go after your dream and don't let fear stand in your way. But you have to remember that what other people think of you doesn't matter most of the time,it only matters what you think of yourself. So trust in your heart and follow your dreams and ignore the fear that stops you. I believe in you and in me, You are strong. Just go for it.

Practicality
Whoever said it has to be practical? Anything is possible but it doesn't have to be practical. So what if you're a few years apart from the person you love, who cares if the thing you want isn't very realistic. Everything happens for a reason, You just have to follow your heart and do what you feel is right. Do what will make you happy. It’s your life no one else’s live it the way you want to. It doesn't have to be practical. Yes you can't control what happens but you have the power to decide what happens next. It doesn't have to be practical. Just live life, and remain who you are. Sometimes you just have to sit back and watch what happens, you control your own destiny and if destiny is on your side all you need is timing, But it never has to be practical. 

I'm Sorry
I'm sorry for everything that happened to us. But you have to understand that I lost so much, I lost my best friend the bestest one I had ever had. I’ll most likely will never 100% get over you but i'm hoping to get to the point where it doesn't hurt so much.  But please, please don't quit because of me. I know everything that happened as pretty much my fault. And I understand if you never want to see me again. I really do. I hate myself more and more everyday due to everything that happened. I'm sorry. I don't know what else to say but, I'm Sorry.

	Call me whatever
Yeah, I'm a Spoiled Brat and obviously i'm Ugly. But why do you have to tell me when I already know. I know i'm an airhead and I know i'm not smart why else would I never answer a question in school. I know i'm annoying  and obnoxious, i know i'm a jerk and violent.  I understand why you hate me, I really do. I know this because I hate myself too. I get it, I suck! I know! People can just take a glance at me and they automatically know i'm horrible person, They already know they’re going to hate me. Don't tell me you care or that you like me, i won’t believe you, It’s not humanly possible to like a human being like me. I'm a ticking time bomb that’s so close to blowing. Let’s face the truth, I'm a huge glitch in god’s system that not even he can fix. 

Your Brain games
You're so complicated. I don't get you. We used to be inseparable and now we can't even look each other in the eye. I know you're over me and i'm just about over you to, but seeing you still hurts. I don't know why. I feel so bad about what happened. I'm so sorry. You say you're trying to help me get better, That you're just trying to make me happy, Well when you say that  I just need to grow up and stop what i'm doing it doesn’t help. It may seem like it, but it actually makes it worse. I'm a jacked up human being. I know. Everyone says it will get better but i don't see it every getting better. I know i hurt you, I'm sorry. But i was just scared. I'm scared of getting attached because I always end up getting hurt. I don't want to get close to people but i need a hand to hold, i need someone to tell me everything is going to be okay. And that was you. Everything i do and say is wrong. Everyone i care about gets hurt because of me. I'm so scared. I just can't take it anymore.

I'm dying 
I’ll be gone soon. I don't know how much more i can take. I just know that i can't take a lot more. I'm dying. Ever so slowly and the pain gets worse everyday. I’ll be honest, i'm not okay. I am far from okay. I'm sick of waking up everyday hoping to die. I'm sick of crying at school everyday. I'm sick of pretending. I'm not good at it. 

I'm Trying 
You know i don't like it either. But i am trying my best to change it. I just feel like everything in my life right now is falling apart and i'm not sure what to do about it. I can't find anything stable in my life right now. But hey i'm trying. You're not the first person to tell me you don't like that about me, no one does. I get it. I understand. But you have to understand that i'm trying. Trying to change my ways. I'm still here aren’t I? I wouldn’t be if i wasn't trying. No one would like to love a girl with scars, That’s why I don't love myself.



	This is getting really scary . . . He’s getting really close. Too close. I don’t know what to do. He knows I get scared and I can become distant, he knows how I feel about this kind of stuff, but I need space, something. I need to room to breath. I need him to stop, He’s becoming more to be than I planned, I can feel myself getting scared. I can feel myself getting ready to run away. I don't want to, but i can't help it. This all gotten too much too fast. 



