Poetry Series

bradley cox
- poems -

Publication Date:
2014

Publisher:
Poemhunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



bradley cox()

I have been reading and writing poetry, short story's song's qoute's and
anything that come's into my head, i am now disabled so i have plenty of time to
enjoy the art i love, if you ever need me or have a question or comment just
email me blazinbradley@ don't be afraid to get our freck on.
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21th Century Christain

A knock at the door hide your wallets,
2 gentlemen ask if i attend a church?
Isay i have no time close the door and
back to tv.

We only pray at thanksgiving and christains
time.

only time for church is easter sunday.
Friday night i had a drunken crash.
almost dead lucky one on their

knees praying hard for me.

Pastor comes and prays for me.

I get released no more prayer needed
until the next time something happens.
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Amber

Amber Hey your Ok

i have feel in love with you

i knew you were going to be a challenge
i knew i couldn't get sloppy

i had to be on top of my game

hey it's ok i am willing to share

you with your lesbian friends

i am comfortable with who

i am you told me you had
experiences in collage i knew

you were kinky buy you had

your boundaries, you were a knock
out performer with virtues but

also very seductive i am unbeieveably

happy.
we all love you amber!
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Beauty

Beauty is waking up beside
the one you love

Beauty is a flower with

the morning dew

Beauty is a childs laughter
Beauty is the growth of your
first plant of the season
Beauty is just being alive
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Beth

Beth

as she strolled down
the street latte in

her hand the breeze
caught her hair as

the sun on her rosey cheeks
she caught the eye of
every guy driving or
walking down the street
as she smiled knowing
they where watching
and enjoying her

good looks
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Blood Thrill

Hey, Hey,

can you fill the need to just let it bleed
alcohol lets it flow quicker

blood flows down the body its warmth
makes you want to piss

blood turns me totally on

Ladies do it best when they slice
their wrist

nice warm bath candles lit no mess
for the rest i can only control

how fast or how slow the blood flows
i control the suffering you control

the pain

the night time is the right time

to make it bleed
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Boys To Men

As boys when at school dances we look at the floor when close to a girl

As teens when at school dances we cant stop looking at the girls headlights.

As adults when at dances we cant seem to get our eyes off of the sports on TV.
As seniors at dances we cant seem to stay awake.
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Butterflys

When i am feeling down,

i go outside and look around

for a butterfly.

They always get me feeling gay!

Their so bright, beautiful and light,

i love to watch the children run and play.

as they try and catch a butterfly as they fly
their so graceful and light when they fly so high
we all want to be like a butterfly.
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By The Lake

By The Lake

I sit under a big oak shade tree

as i read my book i start to mediate

i often have visions and dreams of you
their will never be another gal like you
you are the leaf that floats bye

but you always catch my eye.
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Child's Crying

A child's a crying

not a soul hear's
mother's smoking crack
childern getting smacked
kid's are going hungry
mother's buying crack
kid's are alway's dirty
mama turning trick's

a child's crying

not a soul hear's
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Christy

Christy,

Grab a shower

Brush your teeth

Brush your long beautiful hair
Make-up and lip stick

Now your on a roll

Bubble gum

Make love

Man she just loves to c@#
just another hose monster.
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Daphine

Rich and thick red hair big green eyes, freckles, smooth silky white skin. She was
just ugly enough to be cute, cell phone glued to ear,

always had something to say, yesterday playing with teddy bears, today starting
to drive, tomorrow she getting married, funny how time time seems to fly bye.
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Dawn

Dawn shes like thunder

strolling down the street

strawberry hair flowing

all the guys honking

she smiles and blushes

light books at her side

all the boys rush to carry her books
other boys rush to hold open the door
all for a smile and a simple hello
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Donna

you are the deepest thoughts in my mind

i, I never get tired of being with you

you are like the summer sun bright, warm and comforting
you are the one luxury i can not do without

i am addicted to you you are a delight to be with

your a breath of fresh air sweeter then pie

please be gentle with me my heart is in your hands
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Drifter

Hitch Hiker, He hikes from town to town, not a care in the world.

which ever way the wind blows, very impulsive no need to settle down.

To many sites to see and amazing people to job hear and their, Bridges is his
house of choice, he has no worries he feels

no pain. Hwy is his map they call him a tramp.

Every thing he owns is on his back, hits the missions for showers and grub, out
the door journey continues

if you see him as you drive by honk.

bradley cox

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive

15



Gina

Alway's light's up a room a smile as big as a lollipop
smell's fresher then new cut hay loving as a puppy
work's harder then a beaver heart as big as the

grand canyon. the specialists person in my life

cook's better then sara lee fishes better then Bill Dance
more outdoors then Davy Crocket sews better then a
sewing machine. builds better then the amish

drives better then Jeff Gordon glows brighter then

the sun that's why we love Gina
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Graveyard Friend's

I went to the cemetery

I wanted to meet my future friend's
It was under the darkness of night
No one was around

I listened to the creature's

of the night

I went to cemetery

to hang with my future friend's

I'll finally fit in

I will alway's have awesome friend's
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Hair

T shirt smells of sweat
dirty jeans

holes in socks

stinking boots

wash beautiful hair
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Heart Break

I had a disease

some say it was easy to beat
just quit

but the beast was to great
smooth flowing drink

the easy buzz of the drug

was hard to beat

the only bummer was the crash and burn
i never figured an occasional
drink or buzz

would creep up on me

like this was

frightening

like a diabolical demon

i started to analyze my choices
obviously i have been betrayed
i felt i had blown a fuse
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Jamie

jet black hair and red bandana
dark eye shadow and dark red lips
hard body head to toe

dressed in black bright finger nails
chains hanging off clothes

dock martin boots piercing

she had a story in her eyes

face you cant forget

total darkness outside

she dances nude to raise

spirits of the unknown

free to do as she pleases

she put magic into action

nothing to prevent her wicked desires
practices every evil thought

i am going out of my mind in love
most wicked witch ever!

bradley cox

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive

20



Journey

Journey,

come one, come all it doesn't matter if your short or tall
Rich or poor this will be our greatest journey of all.

Were headed to the most far out place of all,

Don't split, Don't spit.

Come on jump on as we drop the pill, s you know we will
get our thrills.

Grab your gal you know she will bring her best pal

now when you make love, oh wow do you see the pink cows
Don't freak out the pills are just kicking in,

now you can really rock it, hit it like you hate it.

grab a towel grab a beer smoke a joint, now you can see
the spaceman.

Come on take this journey with me.
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Last Ride

Hey, don, t be shy, why not give it a try?
Gal's do it best when they slice their wrist.
Hey, you must be mortified, Hey, you must have goosebumps
being so close to the edge?

Hey, don, t be clumsy theirs a fine line
between life and death.

Warning question if you go to Hell will

you be somersaulting down a very long
fight of stone steps?

until you reach the lake of fire?

Hey, loosen up you can't postpone

your death indefinitely.

If your clock is up so are you!

Hey, my limousine is right outside

Satan would love to give you your

last ride to the otherside.

Check out my blog,
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Late Again

I awoke

i rolled outta bed

my face beet red

wow my hair was a mess

i quickly got dress

holy cow no time for chow
hit the door

slammed on the gas
whats new i am late again
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Linda

When she is mad she is so sexy
i dare not ask for a hug

i dare not beg for a smile

i better just cut a rug

and run.
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Lisa

Lisa'

heart has been stomped on

lisa has been rejected many time's
lisa almost had given up on love
then lisa meet a guy named mark
in the park

Is mark going to notice her

or walk on bye

Lisa heart start's throbbing

lisa hand's are sweating

Lisa mouth is very dry

Lisa is in awe by mark's

good look's

Does mark like his girl

alittle nerdy? alittle dorky?
alittle corky?

Mark is flaltered but
preoccupied by her flaming

red hair

Both wonder if fringe

benefit's in the air

Lisa beauty is intoxicating

they kiss and go hand in

hand out of the park

well their love last forever?
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Lori

Lori,

was a beautiful strawberry blonde

i don't know which i love best
watching her eat juicy strawberry's
or playing volley ball

Lori what eye candy you are as
you get wet and lay out on the
beach
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Magician

I was the magician they said i could win now i am looking at ten.
I did my bit the fuzz open my cage and i ran like hell.
Outta site! outta mind!

I stopped and got some cigs,

hit the bar for a drink.

I looked up and their she was Joanna

hot as a fire cracker.

I bought her a drink and we talked,

Joanna ask me if she could bang

for roof.

Hell yeah I was feeling lucky.

She ask if she could try something new?

She tie me up and rocked my world.

Joanna got up got dressed grabbed all

my money.

I said what the Hell? she said you can't

always get what you want, but

the maid will call the police and you'll
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R.I.P.

I would like to say

goodbye to all my loved ones

i have had an interesting life

i have no fear of death

i took a peek thru the darkness
stared death in the face

it didn't look half bad

it's time for me to rest

i have lived life on the razors edge
drugs i have been on everything
but the merry go round

as fast as the river flows

i could finish a jug

i read a book about a love so grand
written by a women i loved and married
so stay focused

love and peace be with you!

I 'll see you on the otherside

R.I.P
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Ravish Your Soul

When people look at me they see what they want to see.
Are you inclined to visualize me as a diabolical demon?
Dressed in black with all my tatto's

Does my life portray me as a blood thirsty

Whoremnger who has resorted to sleazy one night stand's?
Does my life reflect me as a messenger of

the soul's of the dead.

Occasionally you are shocked by what i say.
Immediately you pace back and forth

like a wolf.

You immediately developed sympathy for me

You are having conflict between good and evil.

I carefully convince you into letting me

drink your blood and i ravish your soul.
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Sally

Sally, I'm on my knees
begging please

i always trying to please
were no longer together
you are always in my heart
i am only a phone call away
i carry your picture everywhere
memories of you i cherish
short or long

life's demanding

time slips away

i am on my knees

begging you please

i miss our quality

time we had together

i promise you never

went unnoticed

i thought you would

always be mine

i am on my knees

begging you please

don't go please don't go

bradley cox

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Satan

Satan,

released my mind from it's cage

i sold my soul for a beautiful fox named Amy
Satan showed me some love gave me a tricked
out ride.

Amy was driving Satan sitting shotgun we hit the
clubs drinking and dancing the night away.

We went for a drive Satan had a wicked smile
he said trust me lets drive like hell

I felt on top of the world nothing could

go wrong.

We stopped for 6 hit the gas got it real fast
Amy got a text dropped her phone she looked
down we crashed and smashed.

The undertaker gave me a dirt bath now i

am in hell alarm clock went off i

was awakened it was only a dream

please don't scream
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Show

come one come all

a cant miss show

please take a seat

you ask me if i am drunk

i say just half lol

i fall down and i piss on myself
i always mske a ass out of myself
i cant remember shit because

i always black out

i have a twisted mind

as i dropp the acid everything
become so very clear

i think i can hear a fly buzz

i hit the jug

and ley you know you

dont buy beer you just rent it

i promise i; Il not let you down
or get bored
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Suicidal Thought's

Am i awake

Am i dreaming

I wish someone could
Penetrate my mind

Am i going to cope

With all these suicidal thought's
The evil's that are running
though my sick twisted mind
Dr.'s say my mind

is inaccesible

I take their pill's with no effect
The dr.s inferior mind's

can't figure mine out

Is my mind a maze of lies

of suicidal thought's

I need to listen to

The voices in my head
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Summer Day's

The river flow's

Their's life just below

We cross the river with care
Hot day's we swim in shollow
We fish in the evening breeze
Beautiful Summer Day's
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Sweet Candy

Sweet Candy

candys sweet moisten my lips
her blood quiches my thirst
her mind controls my actions
the magic she pratices
controls my mind

candy has no mercy on me.
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Tang

Drink Tang,
dang what
a bang!
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Tang/Drink

Drink Tang,
Dang What
A Bang!
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The Drink

come one come all

to a show you just can't miss

please hurry and take a seat

i promise I'll not let you down or get bored
i always make a ass of myself i mite black out
i will never remember shit that happens

i have a twisted mind as i dropp my drugs
i will put a twist on the show

every thing becomes so clear

i can hear a fly buzz

i know deep down you want to party

with me so you can forget about your

life for awhile

i hit the jug the i let you know

you dont by beer you just rent it.

i will look for you at the club this

weekend i will be the weird looking one.
CHEERS
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Vicky

Our love is like a merry go round
going in circles with everyone
watching what we say and do

we both keep jumping on and off
testing the waters to see if we could
have it better somewhere else?

we are both hot and cold

lets pray we stay together

before this ride is over!
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Voices

Am i responsible

for all my failures

am i the king of mistakes
have i been lead astray

i have had bad judgement
with the women i date

i have had so many troubles
in my life

i dont even know what

i am looking for

or which way to go

do i listen to the

voices in my head?
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Wake Up

We are the sheep

the police are the dogs nipping at our feet
to keep us in order

as they plan their

new world order.

bradley cox

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive

41



Welcome To My Nightmare

I was drinking rot gut beer

in a sleeping room.

Splatters of paint on the walls,

one light just a bare blub

the floors had years of filth

fleas jumping all over me

cockroaches running up and down the walls
dead bugs in the window seals

bare wire exposed from rats chewing on them
the smell of wet socks hung in the air

roof was about to collapse leaking water
down the hall we share a bath room and shower
water continually to drip drip drip

the smell of pot heavy in the air

hookers doing their thing screaming

and yelling daddy daddy daddy

please help me get outta this place

home sweet home
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What Turn's Her On

I would like a small

glimpse of her beautiful face
I would like to get

behind the scene look

into the mind of what
make's her tick

I would like to know

what turn's her on

bradley cox

www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive

43



Worth Of Horse

How much are you worth?

I am a horse

I work hard for tv and rodeo's
they make alot of money off me
I get Oat's and hay

I don't have a say

My name won't

be in the credit's

It's hard to be a slave

I need more then oat's and hay
I need freedom so i can run and play
Can You Feel My Pain?
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