My Valentine’s Day Poem




My dear old sweetheart

Stole my heart.

I can’t feeling anything

Sometimes I wish he was my everything.
So, this is an okay start. One of the first things I realized here was that you have a rhyme scheme which restricts you a lot here because you are forcing yourself to rhyme rather than rhyming freely. 

In the second line here you have “I can’t feeling anything.” This should either be: “I can’t feel anything” or “I’m not feeling anything”. The way you have it here originally poses some verb confusion; something you really want to avoid. (
The last line here is kind of a drag; you have short lines here, and now you have a long line at the end. It’s kind of like “Whoa, there goes a long line,” and we’re not really up to one at this point. (
He ran away to be with his true love

She looks like a dove.

I have never seen anything more beautiful

Or anything more truthful.

Why do we need to know that she looks like a dove? It’s kind of like, ridiculous to have this here, because a person can’t actually look like a dove, and even if she did, a dove symbolizes love, and is essentially looked after as something beautiful. By you saying that she looks like a dove you’re really confusing the audience a great deal.

You’re saying that she’s beautiful and truthful, yes? 

On this Valentine’s Day

I need to go away.

I can’t go to my family because the are belated,

And I am so frustrated.
“the” in the third line here should be “they”. 
 Why are they belated, though? What do you mean by this? Belated means late/delayed, so I’m quite confused as to why you have it like this. 

Just about to be wed

The rose covered bed,

We both sit untouched

My best friend can’t do much.

Also! This part is confusing as well. Who’s to be wed, the narrator or the sweetheart she lost? What does the rose covered bed have to do with this? Is the best friend trying to console her or something?
Everyone is laughing with glee,

O I wish that was me.

Yesterday was my best friend’s wedding

I gave them bedding.

Here, this clarifies what was mentioned in the previous stanza. However, this leaves us with many questions:
Who is this best friend and what do they have to do with this poem? Is it the sweetheart that’s the best friend, or is it someone else?

 The wedding: what significance does that have to tie in to the rest of this, dear? If this is about her, then why is it important for us to know these things at this point?

 Also, the bedding part seems a bit out of place here. It’s kind of a loose string here. (
On this Valentine’s Day

I want to go away.

Still sitting on the rose covered bed,

Still not wed. 
Now, the final stanza of the poem should wrap everything up and close it up, tying in all loose ends. You’ve closed the poem decently, but we’re still confused. What’s this about the rose covered bed? It seemed as if that was for those who just married, but why are you sitting there?
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Overall:

 I think that rhyme really restricted you here. Instead of continuing an idea to close the previous mentioned idea, we were given something new to think about, something that almost didn’t fit the poem. I thought that this was about someone who wanted a sweetheart because she lost one. I’m really confused on that, dear.

I think you did a good job with rhyme and such, but as I mentioned before, it restricted you. It feels like you had to create new ideas just so that you can rhyme.

It’s a wonderful start dear, and with a slight bit of polishing and reworking, you’ll have a masterpiece. Well done, keep it up.

 Sorry if I was harsh on you or unclear. Feel free to PM me if you need anything.

Juniper

springrain
