
[image: ]
[image: ]
[image: ]

lyrics and poems written by:

DeLynn Nicole Poma



  
    
    
      While every precaution has been taken in the preparation of this book, the publisher assumes no responsibility for errors or omissions, or for damages resulting from the use of the information contained herein.

    
    

    
      LYNN’S LYRICS, PLUS POEMS (DEMO DAYS)

    

    
      First edition. December 25, 2025.

      Copyright © 2025 DeLynn Nicole Poma.

    

    
    
      ISBN: 979-8232529093

    

    
    
      Written by DeLynn Nicole Poma.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  


Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

Dedication

Epigraph

Introduction

Dedication

Bitter

Bitter | (redone)

The Chosen One

Gone, Gone

Imprisonment

It Won’t Be Easy

Just Friends

Mr. Reader

Patience is the Virtue

Protect Me

Remember Me

The Shore

Thomas Baby

Why is true love so hard to find?

yOUR EYEs

Thoughts FALL

Thoughts in a Pool

Thoughts On a BENCH

Thoughts on a walk

...Oh, but how I love the lights! | The hustle and bustle of the people | The life and energy that they exude | I collect and absorb within...

Sign up for DeLynn Nicole Poma's Mailing List

Further Reading: My Early Days in New York City

Also By DeLynn Nicole Poma

About the Author

About the Publisher



  	
  	
			 

			
		
    PLEASE NOTE:
The automatic conversion process from my computer to an online self-publishing platform such as this is never perfect and always contains flaws.  What I see of my original document on my desktop computer (and the way my document looks after converting) is always very different.  Therefore, this document will exhibit visual and spacing errors that I'm not able to correct due to how it converts (which is outside of my control).

      

    



  	
        
            
            …Oh, but how I love the lights!
The hustle and bustle of the people
The life and energy that they exude
I collect and absorb within...

      

    

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Introduction

[image: ]


These are lyrics that I wrote while I was trying to break into the music scene.  I would make demos by singing and playing on my keyboard.  I never had voice lessons; I didn't know how to play an instrument, and I had no musical talent whatsoever.  I would record myself with an old tape recorder in my bathroom.  My recordings were laughable at best, but I thought they sounded good at the time and even believed they would score me a record deal.  I can still remember how they sounded, and as I read over these lyrics, I can hear the music playing in my head.  The years were 1993 to 1995, and I was 21 to 23 years old, respectively.
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This short lyric book is dedicated to David.  He was someone who I worked with at the time.  He had his recording equipment in the basement of his mom's house in Brooklyn, and I remember she kept shouting downstairs for us to be quiet.  He was a talented musician and played a mean set of keys.  My song "Just Friends" was recorded one hot summer night with his cat meowing up a storm in the background.  I will not forget that, because it was supposed to be a sorrowful and sad song, but I just could not stop laughing.  These songs are arranged by title (disregarding the articles “A” and “The” as is grammatically correct), alphabetically.

[The black and white images of musical notes were all found in the public domain.]
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He is searching

For what they

Don’t understand

With hardened body

Wounded soul

And a gun at hand

Sweet gone bitter

No fault of his own

Went all wrong

What started in his home

(Chorus)

Hear me

Listen to me

Don’t you care?

What I do, What I say

Still they don’t care

So he longs for what

He is searching for

Seems real rough

That’s the way he has to be

Innocence gone mad

Trust turning angry

Will not return (this time...)

(Chorus)

Hear me

Listen to me

Don’t you care?

What I do, What I say

Still they don’t care

DeLynn Nicole Poma  (11/1994)
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She is searching

For what they

Don’t understand

In her soul is longing

In her heart, desire at hand

Sweet hasn’t gone bitter

Honesty she won’t let go

In a place so full

Yet feeling all alone

DeLynn Nicole Poma

November of 1995
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The Chosen One
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You portray your love for me in various ways

Some direct, others more discreet

You say it’s our love that is meant to be

And that’s what made us meet

But when I’m out with someone else

And you know he’s just a friend

You lose your faith and trust in me

And the jealousy begins again

(Chorus)

And you say I am the chosen one

The one that’s meant to be

But how do you know which way I feel

You never really asked me

And you say I am the chosen one

But there’s something you can’t see

I think I’ve lost an important part

I feel I’ve lost me

I descry the fact that love is there

I truly know how much you care

But in a sense I feel cheated

Because my freedom seems depleted

I don’t care to follow you

I need other friends besides you

It’s not fair to smother me

With all of your insecurities

I don’t think I am the chosen one.
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DeLynn Nicole Poma

March of 1995
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