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Appreciate
 
How can a women be so fine but yet so ugly?
When a man does what he can and she still has the nerve to get grudgy.
 
It makes no since, how a women feels the need to want.
As if her looks can change the perspective of what her man acheives to get what
she want.
 
A man will do his best to keep his women at a glow.
No man, who loves his women, wants her outdoors, looking like a hoe.
 
A women should appreciate all the things a real man does.
A real man takes care of home and Maybe, get your hair and nails done. Lol
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Do It 2 Get It
 
If you have a dream, know you can achieve it.
If you want great things,  do something to recieve it.
 
If you want a lot of money, it doesn't get up and walk to you.
I know this might sound funny, but you have to dive to get in the pool.
 
No one does something for nothing.
And in order to get something you have to do something.
 
It's better to keep up than it is to catch up.
Time flies, you barely have time to mess up.
 
So keep up, for times sake, find better things and you'll recieve greater things.
Do what you want and do what you please.
 
But if you want to be successful, you'll get off your butt and get on your feet.
 
DeAngelo Smith
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I'M Just That Dark
 
No matter how the world spins or how many years go by.
The color of my skin is what I'm judged by.
 
I can't get a good job, because I'm just that dark.
I wonder, if I was light skinned, would they check my record.
 
I have a degree, all the requirements they need.
But yet and still, they choose a white man over me.
 
I speak proper grammar, I respect any and everyone.
No tattoos on my body, I can't offend anyone.
 
I don't understand why, I would like to know when.
I to could get a good job, and not be judged by my skin.
 
DeAngelo Smith
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No More Tears
 
I'm writting this to let you know, were stunting each others growth.
I love you, much but now I think it's time to just let go.
 
I can't learn much and be with you, your always on my mind.
Instead of me doing things I need, I'd rather come spend the night.
 
I try my best to keep you happy, I guess I'm wasting my time.
Instead of me puttin tears to your face, we can break up and you'll be fine.
 
We can still be friends it's up to you to you, otherwise, I'll be alright.
There's no more ropes and no more strings, so go ahead and live your life.
 
Now it's time to call it quits, so here is my Good-Bye.
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People Change
 
Even though we have similarities, we will never be the same.
Our age increasing every year, for the wisdom our brains will change.
 
Some people have routines they follow, everyday and every night.
But there's always something different, that runs across their various light.
 
I love different things, I believe most people do.
Some people don't care, they'll get the same thing, 'It'll do.'
 
I believe in a change, I believe in you.
If you can change, then I can change too.
 
You can make things work, you just got to know how.
If it comes out right, I'll see your beautiful smile.
 
Think about your move, before you take a step.
Make sure it's right, otherwise you'll have regrets.
 
Take my advice, I gaurantee you'll be alright.
Listen to my words, people change overnight.
 
DeAngelo Smith
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The One Sweetest Thing
 
The most precious thing god put on this earth.
If it wasn't for you I wouldn't have had birth.
 
Just the sweetest thing you could ever imagine.
Beautiful, smart, you just got to be impassin.
 
The one I love, the one I take.
The one I exchange rings with on wedding day.
 
The one who all men strive to get.
We know without you the world would be heckteck.
 
Your so neat, organized, and put together.
I would love to hold you in the thickness of the weather.
 
I would love to have you, here by my side.
Come, get in my car, lets go for a ride.
 
Your the one, the one for me.
The one and only one, sweetest thing.
 
DeAngelo Smith
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