
My Savior 

I was broken, 

She was Okay. 

I was depressed, and She knew about it. 

 

I tried to end it all after I broke it into a hundred pieces. 

She took every piece and with her kindness and beautiful words, put 

me together. 

She was the angel I’ve looked for all my life. 

 

Every time I fell, 

She took me in her arms and said, “Everything will be fine”. 

“Take my hand and we’ll continue until this ends.” with a heartfelt 

embrace. 

 

She is my best friend, 

and I love her. 

 

She is my everything, and 

 I would cry if something happened to her. 

 

She saved me, 

 from those who hurt me. 

 

She is my…. 

Savior. 

Dedicated to Jaslene, my BFF. 

 

 



 


