
Poetry Series
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Leah Ross
- poems -

 
 
 
 

Publication Date:
 2017

 
 

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



Leah Ross()
 

1www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



11 Minutes Of Silence
 
You heard me that's right
Trump was silenced
Put out of his misery
By a rogue twitter employee
Someone give him/her
A gold star, a medal of honor
And a darn raise
The best news of the freaking week
Of the darn year
They did the world a favor
Cheering I am who didn't find it amusing
Too bad it wasn't permanent
He's broken every rule on twitter 10 times over
Who isn't tired of his tirades
Deflect distract & fake news
Reindeer games & lies
Trump Silenced o my
can't imagine he was probably having a conniption
Throwing a tantrum like normal
@therealdonaldtrump
Silence is golden
 
Leah Ross
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13 Weeks In
 
feels like 10,000 years America's no better off actually it's worse
we are back at square 1 everything is getting sliced & diced cuts & more cuts
what had been done is being undone I can go point by point by point write an
essay America's getting screwed 1000 ways
 
Leah Ross
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30 Foot Wall Really
 
with bricks cement & barb wire going to look pretty might as well throw in a look
at tower has to be strong & bullet proof with stand a blow torch who are we
trying to keep out king Kong & his brother a bit over zealous & extreme
 
Leah Ross
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4,000 Troops Here 25,000 Troops There
 
what are we expecting world war 50
can't be all in the name of ISIS
they have a role to play yes
boggles the mind send more send more
America isn't the worlds savior
 
Leah Ross
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A Divided House
 
we have in the white house between democrats & republicans some want this
others want part of the Affordable care act to stay Democrats are loosing their
power can they & will they ever see eye to eye agree on anything it might be a
cold day before that happens
 
Leah Ross
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A Good Glass Of Wine
 
cleanses the palate goes down without a hitch
my favorite is pinot Noir
 
Leah Ross
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A Missile For A Missile
 
that's how we answer the worlds call
more needs to be done missiles we launch
till next Tuesday everyday of the week
causes more problems doesn't make things better
just look at America's past one would think we would learn
it's like an eye for an eye a tooth for a tooth it's the same thing
 
Leah Ross
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A Nation Of Followers
 
We most certainly are
If someone says Jump
People would Jump
If the alt left
Carries Tiki torches
Someone would follow
Right along with
If one chants blood & soil
People would join in
Regardless whether they knew what meant
A nation of followers we most certainly are
If you doubt me look at Charlotesville Virginia
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A New Revised Travel Order
 
Trump can spin it twist it put a rubber stamp on it makes no difference it's a joke
there is no merit
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A Plan B
 
there must always be in case of fire flood or hurricane
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A Stroke Of A Pen
 
that's all it takes to rewrite undo
what our fore fathers have done put into law
the constitution our freedom of speech
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A Tribute To The Crow
 
He is very funny a quirk like me we joke around laugh together we go back forth
that is okay he reads mine & I read his poems his friendship means a lot thank
you for taking the time to get to know me speaks volumes to the kind of person
he is
 
Leah Ross
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A Word To  Whomever
 
watch where you step
when reading my poems
double & triple commenting
leaving messed up retarded remarks
I won't take it or put up with it
I'll flip the script on you like that
pull an OJ leave you begging for mercy
with that being said talk to the hand
play your games elsewhere
 
Leah Ross
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Aca
 
how many know what that means
funny it is not many know what it stands for
yesterday I heard two people talking one couldn't even say it
Affordable care act it just goes to show people are tuned out
 
Leah Ross
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Advice
 
is easily dulled out one can get it any where standing in line at Safeway or at the
local Kmart
 
Leah Ross
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Alcohol
 
some thinks it's the best the answer to life
it' will leave one comatose in a drunken stoop er
in a back alley somewhere blacked the heck out
with a nasty hang over in the am
it's nothing to mess around with certainly not the answer
 
Leah Ross
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Alcoholics Anonymous
 
works if you work it so I've heard
The stories are similar each one tells
the steps aren't easy it's hard to turn one's life over give it to god
admit to one's self one has a problem with it
props I give to those that hang in many go just to socialize
matters not how one gets there or ordered by the court
as long as one is going for the right reasons not to 13th step
many success stories your story could be one
 
Leah Ross
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Alcoholism
 
is nothing to scoff it's very real
thousands are in AA working the steps as I write
you don't know what it's like until you have been there
laying in a ditch back alley somewhere with a mean hang over
what do I know I'm just a poet experienced it lived with an alcoholic
 
Leah Ross
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Aloha From Maui
 
where rainbows reach to god
stars light up the night
the trade winds kona winds blow
the hill sides are green & lush
cows much merrily in the open field
aloha is in abundance
the water is crystal blue
everything flows to the sea
 
Leah Ross
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Aloha Scruffy Costello
 
watch where you step is all I will say
not everyone on poem hunter is nice
there quick to judge love to hate
some comments one can live without are for the birds
some poets have been on here since the dawn of man
 
Leah Ross
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Amazes Me It Does
 
how stupid people are when talking about Trump the place where the brain is
there is nothing there no one is home people are stuck on stupid the brain is
gone on hiatus
 
Leah Ross

22www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



America Isn't The Worlds Police
 
that I will say we flex our muscles show Brut force lead the charge
come in like white knights riding in on our steeds Syria's in trouble deploy deploy
here we come 25,000 strong were not the police period the end let countries
fend for themselves & fix things
 
Leah Ross
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America's Past
 
Isn't glamorous shinny or bright
It's filled with upheaval & strife
Shameful times War after war
World War 1 to present time
I could go on…
Millions have died & are still dying as I write this poem
 
Leah Ross
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An Ass & Tits Man
 
The crow most certainly is
he says he likes them juicy big & round
a Size b is a tad small C just just right
he'll fondle them into the early hours
the ass he loves more cushion for Pushin
per his words
 
Leah Ross

25www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



An Inside Job,9/11
 
it most certainly was some think it's bin Laden Saddam Hussein
wouldn't put it past our own government to make waves with Iraq to lead us into
a fraudulent war we are always looking for somebody to blame I can give you my
reasons why I think this of course there will be those who disagree say it wasn't
 
Leah Ross
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Anything For Ratings
 
that I will say sad but true drop a few bombs nuke a few countries go to war with
N. Korea who the heck cares if civilians get hurt anything to get above 50
 
Leah Ross
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Anything Goes
 
on this insane site poems there are I hate blacks racism at it's finest surprised
there's no blood shed
 
Leah Ross
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Anything Is Possible
 
In this life one has to have faith & believe
One can be anything a golden glove winner
An astronaut on his/her first mission
A doctor, a dentist or hot shot lawyer
Working a high profile case
Let no tell you you can't
All one has do is believe
 
Leah Ross
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Assad Is The Problem
 
that I will say he's a dictator like our very own
millions are buried in mass graves if you think he's wonderful
Better than sliced apple pie move to Syria you'll see
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Attack Attack
 
who won't Donald attack he'll attack our allies attack the cast of Hamilton for
what I ask? ? ? He'll attack Mexico and Germany over nothing He'll attack the
intelligence community people who know say they haven't a brain know nothing
 
Leah Ross
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Basic Class On Planes
 
you to can sit there not a great seat
can't see out no sites to see yet
you smell the lovely toilet fumes
a game changer it is try cabin class it's 3 steps up
 
Leah Ross
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Black Is Beautiful
 
despite what nay Sayers have to say matters not the skin tone black is beautiful
period the end enough said
 
Leah Ross
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Blessed Be
 
The tall the small
Gods little creatures
The birds who sing lovely tunes
those who can laugh at themselves
Think not about themselves but others
those who do good give back help others
sing hymns in uplifted voice to god in the highest
 
Leah Ross

34www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Boycott Hawaii Please
 
we have enough foreigners & tourists who come
they come in by valley isle & temptation tours around the clock
they come far east and from the north ask the craziest questions
boycott Hawaii I beg you please there's not much to do rains 4 inches at a time
trump supporters
 
Leah Ross
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Cal
 
who didn't go see him get a lube job an alignment the song was catchy very note
worthy remember his dog spot wonder if he still has him if he's run off
 
Leah Ross
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Can Can List
 
everyone must have one before one's time is up
what a person can do whether climb K 2 or mount Everest
write an I can list the things you can do before death comes knocking upon your
door
 
Leah Ross
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Cats
 
are cute cuddly warm & fuzzy
purr in one's ear have the life
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38www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Chambers Dictionary
 
who reads that apparently Douglas Scotney he can quote verses
knows what it says on page 24 not mention 110
 
Leah Ross
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Chocolate Yes Please
 
chocolate on anything tastes like heaven
could live off of it eat it for breakfast
sinful it is comes in many mixtures cacao
white chocolate dark chocolate
chocolate covered strawberries yum yum yum
anything dipped in chocolate
 
Leah Ross
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Cigarettes Anyone
 
thousands do it a puff a drag no big thing
I am cool look at me some think it's the in thing
follow the crowd light up take a puff thanks but no thanks
To die of cancer early or not I choose the later
I'd rather live out my years nicotine free loving life
the numbers are in the millions going up as I write
 
Leah Ross
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Claims & Accusations
 
where is the darn proof in trumps head floating between worlds trump is
deranged paranoid much
 
Leah Ross
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Compassion & Tolerance
 
Go hand in hand
In life love in the world we live
Compassion & tolerance
We have none it's gone south on hiatus
For others who aren't like us
Those of different race color, creed & religion
We talk about them
Like they are scum the lowest of the low
Have no business coming to America
Think all Muslims are bad
Have preconceived notions
Have our minds made up
If they come from said countries
Lybia & six others
They must be a terrorist
Compassion tolerance where is it
For those who are different
Immigrant, migrant & refugee
Matters not if there countries are devastated
Get out & stay out let them eat like that's the message
Compassion & tolerance is on hiatus
 
Leah Ross
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Cuts & More Cuts
 
What aren't we cutting to save a dime a mere penny
first it's meals on wheels if it be true now it after school programs
what's next? ? ? is anyone's guess insane ludicrous it's becoming makes one
think
 
Leah Ross
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Dear Mr.  President
 
thanks for pulling the wool over our eyes lying bold faced making an oath
promises you don't intend to keep slicing & dicing undoing everything that
presidents before have done constitution & so on
you say America first it's Donald first America 2nd
why put up false flags make up fake news stomp your feet when people don't
agree go on twitter & threaten Joe blow
distracting America from the truth going on vacations on tax payer dollars flying
in his & her planes to wherever, Mar largo
what's next the USS trump with golf courses what must you think when on the
verge of war with N. Korea & killing our own allies do you think about the
casualties when you drop a bomb do you think about the small guy mom & pop
stores & those without sleeping on the street of course you don't it's all about
profit making a fast dollar on each tomahawk missile sent do you think about
America when making decisions or are you just flying by the seat of your pants
why bomb Syria? ? ? there is an underlying motive
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Dear Prudence
 
Why do you cry?
Today is beautiful
Tomorrow is another day
Of love joy and rainbows
 
Leah Ross
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Destined We Are To Repeat The Past
 
if things keep on going like they are
were still in Iraq battling the enemy
we are building walls to keep people out
migrant immigrant Mexican matters not
racial profiling is still going on racism is everywhere xenophobia is still happening
towards those who are different
we love to hate think black lives don't matter
segregation is still going on in the deep south
Martin Luther King is rolling 50 times over in his grave
sadly we haven't learned a thing
we've learned nothing
 
Leah Ross
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Don't Get It Red Rider
 
how Jared Kushner can go from this to that without having experience to being in
charge of everything it's like putting bugs bunny/mickey mouse in charge having
them watching over one's fortune however than again I do all one has to do is
look at Trump it's the like blind leading the blind in the white house these aren't
normal times
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Don't Let The Crows Vasade Fool You
 
He is amusing has something to say
He's quick with a line is a joker
He likes them big Juicy & round
Loves fat chicks & their love handles
If he says otherwise he is pulling your chain
Feeding you a line
 
for the crow
 
Leah Ross
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Earth To Bird To Bard W/E You Call Yourself
 
if rustic is your actual name
please come in I'm listening
don't quote back what I write be real
play childish games on your own time
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Enough Smoke & Mirrors
 
leading America astray distracting from life what's real what's fake what's made
up distraction is the game keep America guessing
 
Leah Ross
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Enough Vacations To Mar Largo
 
Donald needs a new spot that I will say
why not Venus Pluto or mars he can golf his heart out
with the aliens people of his own kind on tax payer dollars amid Syria's mess not
to mention the the conflict between Russia & it's allies
 
Leah Ross
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Everyone's A Teacher On Here
 
that I swear if you want to learn something PH is the place one can learn about
the occult by Paul Warren one can also learn how to make nice with north Korea
by Robert Murray Smith one can learn what page 24 & pg 904 says of the
chambers dictionary one can learn what it takes to be on the cover of rolling
stone magazine & how to be politically correct in everything you do one can learn
how to hate if you ask someone what the square root of 30 is a poet will have
the answer or come darn close
 
Leah Ross
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Everything Is About Money
 
sadly it boils down to that
earn a dollar make a million
nuke a few countries send a missile
who the heck cares about civilians
innocent woman and children
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Executive Orders
 
Trump is just signing & signing
Fine print o well
Cares not what it says
Who he screws over
Farmers, the small guy
Vietnam veterans
Mothers getting WIC
Those on social security
Getting assistance
After school programs
Programs for kids
Need I go on….
He's signing to sign
He'd sign his own kids away
Melanie too for Bacardi & rum
Scary it is that I will say
He'll lead us into Armageddon
Make America Auschwitz
With his signature a stroke of a pen
Worried we should be
What will be left when the dust settles?
Will our rights still be our own?
The things we fought so desperately for
Slavery our civil liberties
Roe vs wade the clean water act
1rst amendment freedom of speech
Will they still be here or be gone
Be a thing of the past
Fade into the vast void
With a stroke of a pen
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Follow The Light
 
heaven is calling harps are playing
Angels are waiting your arrival
 
Leah Ross
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Follow Your Wild
 
throw caution to the wind
sing dance hop skip & jump
kick up you heels swing your partner
around & around
let the wind freely flow in your hair
be free be you follow your wild
 
Leah Ross
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From A Dogs Perspective
 
people are strange whacked in the head can't understand a word they say the
hand Gestures are a confusing when they say sit I look at them funny until they
tap me push my butt down when they say no I take it as yes jump on them & try
bite can they understand themselves
 
Leah Ross
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From An Aliens Perspective
 
earthlings are weird they'll fight anywhere in stores, parking lots kill off their own
kind always are tearing the other down call the other every word known man
slut, plus 10 more humans care not about earth waste precious resources liter
the ocean throw things on the ground earthlings don't have heart
 
Leah Ross
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Gajanan Mishra Of India
 
So very true the words you write
Be true to your school who you are
Thanks again for saying that
Taking the time to greet me
The world needs more people like you
Who judge not! listen more
Take the time to say hello
 
Leah Ross
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Games Are For The Birds
 
that I will say don't have time for smoke & mirrors Hoodoo & voodoo back &
forth if it's attention you seek find another join the circus be a clown
 
Leah Ross
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George Krokos
 
go fly a kite somewhere else
take a walk off a short pier
play in traffic on the 405 & the 10
make observations til pigs fly
no one wants to hear your apotheosis
how the war in heaven started why Adam fell from grace
 
Leah Ross
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Getting Along
 
Is far from easy but very doable
Not many on here & in life can agree
Are quick with anger
Love to hate
agree to disagree
Shove their view points
Think their way is the only way
Matters not what one says or writes
Someone always has to be right
There always has to be winner
Getting along sounds easy enough
Were always looking for something
To shove to throw in one's in face
Make one feel less than nothing
If we could just stop for minute
See each other in a different light
Accept differences & love the other
No matter race creed color or religion
Getting along would be second nature
 
Leah Ross
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Getting Attacked
 
For what one writes is no fun
I assure you that others will concur
Yet I will continue to fight on win the war
The battle of wits & words
That's how it is on this site
Attack hate is the game
 
Leah Ross
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God Awful People
 
We have running America
If it's not the republicans
Trying to repeal replace
It's the democrats the GOP
The hypocrisy that's going on
Don't get me started on don the con
Who is under investigation
Who swore not to be one of those
Who doesn't take vacations
Who is bleeding America dry
I could go on write a 1000 page essay
Last but not least there's trumps cabinet
America's Kreme day la Kreme
The worst of the worst
Who swore under oath
I didn't have contact with….
Who are nothing but straight up liars
wouldn't know the truth if it bit them you know where
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Governent & Company
 
Don't go hand in hand yet to some it might
It's the same thing
The government isn't a business
Doesn't run on motor oil or methane gas
Someone inform Jared Kushner
he hasn't a clue  doesn't know what he's doing
Didn't graduate in the top 5
If he wants to overhaul things
Start with trumps cabinet
The dumbest of the dumb
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Gypsies
 
are people like you & me
down on their luck some are
there spread out through Paris
people walk bye without a thought
avoid them like the plague
to some there cock roaches don't get why
a different dress a different look and
who hasn't fallen on hard times
to judge them is judge ourselves
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He Has Risen
 
today is the day he comes out from his tomb
it is Easter be joyous & sing in uplifted voices
to him on high Jesus the Christ who arose today
celebrate the savior in every song he lives today
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He Who Boasts & Crows The Loudest
 
is an a Lister number one on the front page of something in his/her own mind
 
Leah Ross

69www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



He Who Makes No Sense
 
Rambles about things he knows nothing about
Talks on issues he knows little about
Jabbers on till the 2 coming of Christ
Speaking Spanglish gibberish & pig Latin
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He Who Makes Observations
 
might very well know but the truth can be spun/twisted any darn way
to suit the writer it makes one question does he/she know what their saying
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He Who Protests To Much
 
is guilty of something that I'll say
murdering someone or what have you
has a wrap sheet 50 miles long
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Here @ United
 
customer service isn't our main goal we will drag you off the plane in handcuffs
matters not if you paid where you sit coach or first class if you have a ticket in
hand thank you for flying the unfriendly skies we treat our passengers like Sh*t
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Here's An Idea Republicans
 
Have a plan first than replace than repeal leave some of the ACA intact
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Heroin
 
Thanks but no thanks
some think it's the best
a prick here a prick there
the high for some is over the moon
beyond the galaxy
when taken one wants more & more
one can see heaven & pretty shapes
will steal from one's own mother cousin & nephew
chasing the dragon is nothing to glorify
many are hooked on it in outer space
floating between reality & what was
but what do I know I never have tried it
hell to the NO
 
o
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75www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Heroin 2
 
Thanks but no thanks
A  pin prick here pin prick there
Some think it's better 
Than sex god & heaven
One is immortal will live forever
One will steal from one's own family
When taken one wants more more & more
Nothing to glorify or be proud of
Thousands are hooked
Caught between fantasy & reality
what do I know I'm just writing the poem
Have never chased the dragon
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How Hard Is It To Be Real
 
that I would love to know
for some it easy others it's hard
nothing wrong with being real
using one's god given/birth name
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Humans, Humans
 
Love to complicate things think to much
Blow things up make things bigger than Mount Saint Helens
Make mountains out of moles
Love to create drama
I'm a failure I can't do it because
I'm pregnant so therefore I can't
We over simplify things over think things to no end
We put ourselves smack dab in the middle
Between outbursts
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I Am A Magnificent Geisha
 
I dance & sing twirl fans I'm an artist paint my face white color my lips red my
heart is not my own I guard it carefully I can stop any man with just one look it's
not for me to want or need I give you a glimpse with my hand
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I Am The Cold One
 
everything about me draws you in my look my smell I never grow old I'm always
17 I sparkle in the sun stay in the shadows/shade my skin is always cold blood is
like heroine to me so intoxicating I eat antelope hear everyone's thoughts
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I Am Very Complex
 
trust on that most can't figure me out
I speak the truth write how I feel
I can be sweet even have a sweet side
can be deadly I'm very venomous too
if you cross me get on my bad side
I'll show you my wrath use my stinger
you won't see it coming
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I Beg To Differ Mehta Hasmukh Amathalal &
Whomever
 
If you think trump will right the wrongs
America will prosper & be pulled out of danger
you are sadly mistaken look at his is approval ratings
where he ranks among other presidents Regan & others
I have swamp land for sale in the everglades dirt cheap
any takers
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I Beg To Differ Robert Murray Smith
 
you speak of consciousness yet have nothing upstairs
aren't in sink or in tune you're out of touch with life
you're not the all that you're poems are questionable at best
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I Hear Theres A Cure
 
for the bad writes & the insanity on this site what it is, is to be determined might
be the red pill or the magic bullet
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I Love New Yorkers
 
their assertive & direct have their own language fucking A fucking B what's on
the lung is on their tongue hold nothing back
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I Speak The Truth
 
in all my writes like or not
if you don't like it go fly a kite
get a desk job
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I Speak The Truth 2
 
If you have a problem with that
go read the crow he speaks of love
& fluffy white clouds his poems are light
full of fluff love peace granola
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I Stand With Standing Rock
 
with all the nations & tribes there now as I write it is there land they were here
before us paved the way for you & me the atrosities they are facing no man,
woman child should have to endure it's wrong in every sense of the word makes
my heart ache they are standing up for all sioux dakota tribes how is the possible
why such cruelty to kind folk throw water on them freeze them out
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I To Like Violence
 
like my co counter part the crow
see nothing wrong with cracking one in the face
a knock down drag out cat fight stabbing one in the back
some will moan let them
if it's feelings you want
thoughts of plum fairies & sweet things
you won't find it here
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I Too Can Quote  On This & That
 
what it says in John 3: 16 & in the D&C
observations I can make all day long giving advice which none will heed a few
will listen but what's the point of it
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If It's Info You Seek
 
try the yellow pages one can find anything there one's name businesses Mary,
Martha or John
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If Love Is The Key
 
The answer to everything where is it? ? ? ? vanished it has poof
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If Only There Was A Law
 
for the insanity & the bad writing on this site
the I hate blacks poem & the poets who speak of
big bangs, dummies hairy red sirens sheer non sense
who blow smoke boast & crow flap their wings look at me
if only there was a law on this site who stays who goes
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If Trump Is Learning
 
my name is Minnie Mouse he's lagging in grades is 100 years behind the
graduating class of 1917
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If We Put Our Heads Together
 
we could come up with solutions to the worlds problems find a cure for the
common cold come up with a remedy for HIV we could explore uncharted waters
learn what Scientists & science know about the galaxy worm holes and the big
bang discover worlds unknown
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If You Think Cats Are Strange
 
try owning a catahoula who is very human like
walks with it's front feet in the air
loves to shred things looks like Bucky the beaver
when she smiles loves to jump runs around in circles
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If You Want Me To Flip The Script
 
Trust me I will on anyone here
who says something mean or messed up
I'll have them begging for mercy with a few lines
stanzas written in ink I'll pull an OJ like that
have them eat crow
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If You Want Some Come Get Some
 
That is my motto who's first I ask? ? ? ? of the aHoles & haters
I can list them one by one....my hit list is growing minute by minute if you want
you're name galvanized say something messed up
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If You Want To Be  A Jerk
 
do it on your own time don't waste my time or ur name will be on my
poemhunter hit list
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If You Want To Be Entertained
 
I suggest Barnum & bailey/the Russian circus
has the same thing there Poemhunter does
you'll see tight wire acts acrobats swinging
doing flips in the air elephants doing tricks
someone being blown out of a cannon
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If You Want To Be On My Good Side
 
be nice be pleasant have a sense of humor
take life with a grain don't be to literal
nice gets nice messed up comments gets you on the hit list
with a well deserved title of hater & wanna be
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I'm A Choco Head
 
truth be told chocolate I love
can eat morning noon and night
could live off of it that I'll say
white chocolate dark chocolate even cacao
chocolate cherries even strawberries
got to have something chocolate
ants are out! no way
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I'm All For Defeating Isis However
 
it's going to take more than talk there 10 steps ahead if not 30 by now growing
stronger as I write trumps made it a top priority were not going to defeat them
with a hand gesture a smooch & kiss we can send the navy air force & marines
make world war 50 when the dust clears we'll be back to square 1 with more
casualties & lives lost
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I'm Beautiful But Deadly
 
like the crow said if you cross me you will feel my full wrath I have a wicked
stinger I'm very venomous too will eat you up & spit you out as well one sting
from me will leave you in agony on the verge of an untimely death
cross me my path you will see
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I'm Done Being Nice
 
playing with pucks user loser douche bags & haters you've crossed the wrong
person enuff said you know who you are
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I'm Sorry
 
For something so easy
Why is it so hard to say? ?
It's rarely never ever said
It takes a second to utter 2 words
Make one smile turn grey skies blue
Let not pride stand in your way
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Impeach Them All Even Mike Pence
 
Trump is ruining America he's making a mockery taking trips tax payers are
paying footing the bill now he's gutting access to the disabled people are being
deported everyday not to mention we are going door to door now I know how
Germany felt back when in 1933 he's revived the Dakota pipeline thinks nothing
controversial is happening protesters are getting shot with their hands up how
much more can America take before something is done I could go on
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In Case You Missed It
 
between the nepotism voodoo & the ski trips to aspen the vacations in mar largo
30,000 Muslims marched against ISIS
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In Defense Of Colin Kaepernick
 
he's been vilified tried & convicted in the public eye without a fair trial so he took
a knee even had socks with pigs on them that's a crime now said what many
didn't have the courage to say he should be considered a hero not vilified tried &
hung in the court of public opinion a true patriot he believes things strongly
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In Every Small Town
 
there has to one maybe 3 who stand out
the town drunk, the ice head, the coconut wireless who knows every thing who's
dating who who's stealing from who
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In The Court Of Public Opinion
 
I'm boring I'm curvy flat chested & bald a simple person easy going very
outspoken love a good thrill & naive over the top very political in my views I am
everything rolled into one
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In The Court Of Public Opinion 2
 
I've been tried convicted & hung 10 times over by my peers
with prejudice & malice for defying the odds going against
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In The Name Of All Thats Holy
 
please take KellyAnne Conway off the airwaves everything that comes out of her
mouth makes no sense she compares this with that knows nothing
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In The Name Of Development
 
we build & build high rises structures bridges & thorough fares too everyday
something new is going up who cares if 300 are displaced end up on the street it
been this way since man started building discovered tools
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In The Name Of Humanity
 
rise above come together in unity & love
Take a stand against hatred, Bigotry, racism
That which divides us as a nation
Like heather Heyer who was there
Fighting against
Get over the mindset us vs them
See each other in a different light
Not by religion or creed
Or the color of one's skin
King had a dream where is that? ? ?
Don't let his words fall on deaf ears
Is death be for not!
Keep the dream alive we must!
We must keep the faith
That humanity can prevail
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Iraq Is Off The Table
 
seems nonsensical makes no sense the travel order has no merit pull the other
countries off it was a purposeful move it's like Chinese checkers
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It Says
 
on page 904 of the almanac people are insane getting weirder by the day are in
another in realm
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It Takes A Village To Raise A Child
 
who ever came up this they got it right
it takes a village to raise a child today
have one know right from wrong what's acceptable & not
in this day & age all one has to do is look at the pick pockets in Rome to know it
takes a village that I will say to raise a child
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It's All About Ego
 
On this site everyone wants to be noticed
it's look at me my banana is ten feet long
my poem is best you're poem blows chunks
I'm the greatest poet that ever did live
I'm better I'm greater I leap tall buildings
it's all about ego who's better who's greater
who can write
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It's Hard Being You
 
mistakes you don't make perfect you are you dot your I's cross your T's eat with
a fork never do wrong always say please & thank you never have killed or speak
ill of the dead uttered a bad word towards anyone are politically correct in
everything you do
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It's Mueller Time
 
That I will say
Who else is with me? ? ?
Sit back pass the popcorn
Keep the indictments coming
Manafort & George straight to the top
Matters not how they plead
The whole lot is guilty
Their nose is always in something
The white house
It's riddled with corruption
Three cheers for Mueller
It's Mueller time
Anyone care for a cold one
The shit show is getting good
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It's Nice To Know
 
Paul Warren is in the occult
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It's Obvious
 
your no warrant & your definitely not queen
Eminem or Queen Latifah with your pathetic rhymes
& old school jams
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Ivankas New Position
 
What is it exactly is she's not in the house reps
doesn't have a seat in congress
She might be doing democrats she could be the new madam
who the heck knows Have Johns lined up outside her door
Sean Spicer, Rex Tillerson & trumps go to guy
If you see a white cloth on her door knob she's getting it on
What for the TV show Ivanka does Washington
Soon to be aired on NBC, CBS & Fox 11
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Jared Kushner
 
needs to grow the heck up stop whining stomping his feet 'the media is being
mean to trump cry me a river' Geez Louise
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Jeff Sessions
 
Should be on his way out
so he excused himself to save face
should be fired end of story
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Judge Not Lest Ye Be Judged
 
how many on here knows what it means
not many I fear on poem hunter/on this site
they are quick to anger judge the other
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Just Dial 1-808-Valley Isle
 
If you want a tour
We'll feed you crap food
Show you the water falls
Take you to all the favorite spots
Haleakala Oheo gulch & twin falls
you have 15 minutes wonder
We even stop on the road
Beware of cars
Maui isn't Disneyland
Don't wonder off
It's a long way down
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Kellyanne Conway
 
Gag her with something she needs a straight jacket knows not what she is saying
speaks gibberish compares wire tapping with microwaves
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Kim Jong Nam
 
He is he isn't it's his brother
It's like a modern day mystery
A who done it of sorts
South Korea or right wingers
Weider & weirder it's becoming by the minute
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Leah Haters
 
Say what you will about me my poems
you can report me hate me call me boring
if you think I'm going anywhere your out
of your ever loving you know what's next
Leah haters can go straight to hell
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Leaks & More Leaks
 
try as the white house might to stop them the leaks will continue
the ship has holes it's sinking fast
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Leave You're Ego At The Door
 
if you want to know me what makes me tick
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Let's Undo Everything
 
every plan every law roe Vs wade even the constitution
that our for fathers signed 7 score & 10 years ago
first repeal replace now the legacy on climate change
undoing things we are slowly but surely things are unraveling
piece by piece
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Like The Fall Of The Roman Empire
 
Poem hunter will fall
it will die a horrible miserable death
Might have been good in 2007
Not now! there's too much insanity
hatred hate messages on this site
Words exchanged one to the next
Everyone is vying to be top dog
My poem is better my poem is da kine
It's like a heavy weight bout/fight
Poets can't listen or hear the other
Have to get the last word in
Matters not how one dresses this site
If the greats have their name galvanized
Or Emily Dickenson's poems are on it
Like the Roman Empire this site will fall
Due to the hatred that exudes from this site
It's like a black cloud a dark force
That's why poets are leaving in droves
No one wants to be on this site
One has to defend what one's writes
Why it was written & the reason behind the write
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Look At Me Look At Me
 
I dance & sing can balance on one foot
while I'm juggling 10 balls in the air
 
Leah Ross

136www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Looks Good On Paper
 
Is a family man
Has a wife & 3 kids
Always says his prayers
Graduated magna cum laude
In the top 5 of his class
Mows the lawn in the morning
Is always on time for work
Utters not a word goes straight to his desk
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March Madness
 
who keeps track certainly not me I care not for the sixty four teams or the teams
vying to be top dog
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Men & There Toys
 
that I will say my gun is bigger mine can shoot further & fly farther reach to new
Zealand here's one more for extra measure hit civilians  woman & children o well
they shouldn't have been praying on Sunday here's the mother load of all bombs
take that in response insane it is men & there toys
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Men Come From Mars
 
whoever said that they were right on
one can't understand a word they say
trust me I've tried they talk in riddles 
me thinks it's Greek or Portuguese they speak
might be gibberish who the heck knows
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Men Men
 
Do they ever grow up? ? ?
They act like their 4 going 2
Whine, moan & groan
Won't give an inch or budge
Shake their rattles/sabers at the other
Boast & crow like a darn rooster
Look at my genitals my man size
My stick is bigger o yeah mine is longer
I'm going to get you
Tit for tat, this for that
I'm going to tell my daddy on you
I'm going to blow you to kingdom come
It's the battle of wills
Someone always has to be right
Matters not USA, China or other
It's always been that way & so the story continues
It's time to start speaking Chinese learning Mandarin
Or move to Canada with the celebs
Shack up with the penguins in Nome Alaska
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Monday
 
I'm not a big fan how I dread it I'm sure many concur it's the first of the week
Mondays yuck
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Mr. Hortense
 
was not a smart fellow school was never his fortay listened not to the teacher did
what he wanted had big dreams of being someone yet faded fast he dropped out
of school now he's on the corner of 7 & flower in taters & old rags talking to
himself sleeps in a card board box
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Mr. Hortense Douglas Scotney
 
Thanks for the new name clearing things up
worry not about me I'll be just fine I know who I am
worry about you period the end
be not dismayed you can't figure me out
you should have listened to the teacher if you want to teach
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Must Be Nice Or Is It
 
not to have a care in the world worry about nothing where one's meal is coming
from Vacation whenever one wants to go to mar largo every weekend to take off
to aspen go skiing on tax pay dollars
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My Favorite Topic
 
If you haven't guessed it by now is Ivanka Jared & the nazi
I could write a stanza a 500 page essay there so easy to dis
like the Kardashian's Kim Khloe & Kylie it's just that easy
there life is an open book
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My Heart Aches For London
 
for the 35 who were plowed down & the 5 that were killed & the families of those
who lost a loved one by a mad dog who had no regard for human life
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My Idol
 
Is an actress & a humanitarian
Is in many movies knows what she wants
is sexy & daring in her own right can whip one into shape
kicks ass
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My Mother, My Friend
 
We go everywhere together some call me her side kick doesn't faze me at all our
relationship is grand she's always been there through tempests/storms she's
fought for me been my voice is my number 1 supporter/advocate
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My Ph Hit List
 
Dedicated to the
Haters, douche bags
wanna be's of this site
 
Tom Zart
Bird to bard = rustic
Robert Murray smith
Robert Radford
Steve A. Pollite
George Krokos
Kirk David
Marina Garna
Linda Garna
Rod usher
Noel Buddy
MichaelwalkerJohn
Bryan Cobaris
Unnikrishnan E.S.
I'm sure there will be more
As there's many on this site
Well deserving of this title
Douche bag, hater & wanna be
If you're names not on here
It probably will be in due time
If you want some come get
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My Sister The Nut
 
Has been beamed up
Goes on missions every night
Has food stored away till 2020
Thinks the world will end tomorrow
My brother calls her doom & gloom
Reminds me of my favorite Martian
Had a zit burned into to her cheek
Don't ask me how I wouldn't know
Talks about Aliens, swears by Edgar Cayce
Reads labels back to the front
I call her the GMO police
She'll through away anything even ketchup
She calls it contraband
That's my sister she's a bit nutty
I love her anyways
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Names On Poemhunter
 
are quite idiotic that I'll say
most are Also known as like bird to bard
who quotes things right back
then there's the queen of dark dreams
plus a quite a few others
why not go by one's actual birth name be real
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Neil Gorsuch
 
might mow the lawn look good on paper
what are his credentials? ? ? ?
he is no justice Scalia if squeezed hard enough
roe v wade will be overturned a womens body won't be her own
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No Contact With Russia
 
what a bunch of hog wash who buys that? ? ? if you believe that I have swamp
land for sale in the everglades dirt cheap
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No Matters What Happen In Politics
 
Someone should care care about something what's happening in the world
America the message being sent to the next generation sadly the light has gone
out evaporated been distinguished hope we have lost the light in people's eyes
are gone care we should about something
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No More Mrs. Nice
 
I am done being nice it's time to hit back
on this god forsaken site at douche bags &
haters it's time for pay back & to pay the pied piper
I'm going to list you one by one on my PH hit list
 
Leah Ross

156www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



No More Trips For The Orange Man
 
I'm not surprised that I will say he's bleeding America Dry on tax payer dollars
no less whats he gonna do throw a tantrum kick & scream
probably blame democrats/Obama for setting this up
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Nothing Has Changed #2
 
Genocide is happening in Americas back yard
13,000 to be exact in Syria life under assad
Mass graves there are raids are happening
In 7 states people are being round up herded like cattle
Deport deport matters not who if they have been here
In America for 21 years we haven't learned a thing
From the past
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Nothing Makes Sense
 
In America I'll say experience not required anyone can be picked El Chapo
Hannibal lector even mickey mouse one can rewrite & over turn things like that
votes count not are worth nothing
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Nothings Sacred
 
Not a name not a phone number
One's master card/credit card & home address
One get it like that in a blink with one click
It's in plain view
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Observation #1
 
George krokos needs to go back to a god forsaken place take care of himself &
needs a straight jacket
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Observations
 
are just that mean what at the end of the day
one can make them till pigs fly mean nothing sadly
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Ode To Chuck Berry
 
one of the greats a legend, a pioneer
he defined an era sorely he'll be missed
what earth has lost heaven has gained
 
play song for me Chuck Berry
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Ode To Ted Demos
 
one of the best men a woman could know
loved with every fiber gave it his all
his faith never wavered was loyal till the end
sang & played his heart out for family to hear
now he's rocking with the musicians in heaven
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Onward & Upward
 
to the next debacle disagreements between republicans & democrats
the power struggle between Rome & Carthage
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Order Order In The Poemhunter Court
 
Words are words shouldn't be governed they tell a story did one tell Michael
Angelo how to paint did one censor why the caged bird sings did one show
Leonardo devinci how to paint the Mona Lisa
 
Leah Ross

166www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Ordinary Harry
 
Is like anyone works from 9 to 5
Is nice dude has a good paying job
Puts up with a lot everyday
When he gets off goes to the bar
Has a few loves to shoot the breeze
Everyone knows him he's a regular
Has the same ole thing
Doesn't deviate from the norm
It's not the clothes or the shirt
It's the clunker he drives
that sets him apart from the rest
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Our Rights As People
 
are slowly but surely fading into the vast void will one day none what was
deemed appropriate will be none roe vs. wade will be no more men will have the
final say what a woman does with her body a woman's body won't be her own it
will belong to the state freedom will be just a word found in alphabet soup the
rights we had once will be lost
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Pay No Attention
 
To what people say
It's just idle chatter
For they don't know
Haven't the slight
Where you have been what you have seen
Switzerland, Rome
Venice Italy or the great wall
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Peaches Peaches
 
who doesn't like them & I am not talking about fruit
they come in various sizes double D or size C some men
love the softness I will end there... you get the point
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People Today
 
Are to tightly wound that I'll say
Have a frown for a smile
Can't turn it around
Have to be serious 24/7
Don't know what it is
The gama rays or electromagnetic frequencies
Frying the brain cells
People get mad for next to nothing
Take offense easily at everything/anything even a poem
Insane ridiculous it most certainly is
Start brawls anywhere over a word said
Would rather shoot first
Cry wolf think it's funny
Can't laugh at one's self
Take things with a grain of sea salt either
Internalize we must everything little thing
Maybe it's the times the society we live
Or to much TV married with children
That is causing the brain to miss fire
What's life without laughter? ? ? ?
One has to laugh sometimes just let loose
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Ph Needs A Overhaul
 
in the worst way some will concur rid the haters & the douche bags
anyone but anyone can be on this site all you need is fake name
also known as minus 14 points and a one liner
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Please Inform Trump
 
Water is precious plants/humans everyone needs it to survive without it where
would we be
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Poem Hunter Has Them All
 
drop outs
Haters, douche bags
Game players, jokers
Tight wire acts & circus clowns
teachers, Mr. politically correct
who talks about hairy red sirens, dummies
Wheelers & dealers who would sell you a new car
others are looking to go into business need a partner
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Poem Hunter Is The Worst
 
it is pure evil they let anyone but anyone on this site matters not height or
weight or if one can write all one needs is a profile minus 14 points there's
retailers who are selling the wares looking for a partner hairy red sirens haters
who hate poets who need to take ESL I'm going to start doing daily sounds offs
of people who deserve it on this site
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Poets On Here
 
talk about everything & anything
lamentation of the earth the way it revolves
some make not an ounce of sense are out of their minds
have their own dictionary
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Political Correctness What's That
 
not in this lifetime not in this world this should be this way the I should be doted
political correctness out the window
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Politicians
 
Remind me of a gaggle of geese that honk they'll say & do just about anything
talk a good game say pretty words even throw throw pies slander one's name
smear ones reputation sky write it too drag one through the mire  care not if
one's bleeding to death lie & twist the truth for one's own gain point fingers &
blame the other he said she said etc... are quite ruthless that I will say have no
scruples or morals to speak of skies the limit nothings off limits everything is fair
game even calling one's wife a bad name
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Politics
 
Is a lot like show business
Is ego driven all about me
Look at me look at me now
I speak the loudest carry a big stick
Enough about you let's talk about me
My ideologies what I think America needs
its like the springer show one can't get a word in
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Pretend If You Must
 
The world is fine everything is normal wars aren't happening people aren't
getting killed in the name of Allah global warming isn't real sea levels aren't
rising plastic isn't floating in the ocean stick you're head in the sand further come
back from the matrix take off you're rose colored glasses smell the Java
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Religion
 
He's right she's right everyone thinks their right my god is better my god is
greater one can't get a word in more people have been killed in the name of
sadly.
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Republicans
 
need to get it together are the worst of the worst
want to ban abortion always have their hand in something via the cookie jar want
overturn things whats next rewriting the constitution changing the 2nd
amendment giving guns to kids glad I'm a democrat that I'll say
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Robert Murray Smith
 
you speak in riddles how many understand
I suggest the chambers dictionary to understand him
his words are long & drawn out make no sense
might make to sense to the birds that's about it
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Sanctions Sanctions
 
what good do they do countries continue might stop China for a few hit them
where it hurts that's about it onward & upward launch another missle
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Save Your Songs
 
for the professionals those who can sing it's obvious your no warrant & your
definitely not queen you might love fat bottom girls & cherry pie my ears are
ringing from your pathetic attempt: cherry pie
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Say It Aint So
 
don the con lied this makes how many who can keep track of the lies
No contact with Russia....not to mention the wire tapping publicly accusing
Obama his noes is getting bigger by the day
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Say What
 
You speak of ticks talk about tocks
Ventriloquists & dummies
Can't understand a word you say
English please not pig Latin
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Screw Hippies
 
that's right I said it
who understands them any darn way
most are on welfare EBT
walk around in purple haze
while others live off their inheritance
the jokes they tell are fit for the birds
piano's a percussion okay than
most of them babble
wood stock is over Jerry is dead
it's time to get real stop chasing the high
come back from matrix it's 2017
they talk about enlightenment light & love
mother divine yet aren't enlightened
some might grumble at this I know that's okay
I'll never understood the purpose they serve
 
I understand the need to be free
one can only soar on the wind for so long
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Sean Spicer
 
Needs to be put on ice
Put in a pasture with cows
He wants to make points really
We all saw what happened to sally Yates
He'll be next on the chopping block
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Shake Off The Haters
 
do not indulge buy into their madness the blackness inside that cuts to their
core. I will not say names you know who you are one is a tick the other needs to
take ESL
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Shut The Heck Up
 
no one wants to hear you're pathetic excuse
what you said or didn't say who's fault it is
if you think this poem is about you you're vain
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Simple Simon
 
lives a simple life asks for nothing lives in a shack with a view to a stream lives
life on his own terms is one with nature & god loves rainbows mangoes &
avocados walks every where complains about nothing
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So Says Mr. Politically Correct
 
Who dots his I's crosses his T's never does wrong
you speak of things know not what you say or write
Talk about ventriloquist & dummies hairy red sirens
lizards to are a little off kilter whacked in the head
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Some Might Think
 
we are truly deeply madly in love by the way we go back & forth
from this to that flit like butterflies stare at each other longingly kiss under the
stars in the moon light
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Someone Shoot Trump
 
that I will say he has the mentality of a 2 year old cry cry cry throws a tantrum
writes in all caps see you in court someone shoot trump he hasn't a clue makes
false statements blows smoke has killed  civilians in Yemen I know I'm not the
only one who feels like this just keeping it real
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Someone Want A Sister
 
take mine please she bitches & complains about every little thing no noise in the
morning & during the day she thinks she's the queen of England someone want a
sister take mine please here's a penny
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Songs Have A Way
 
of reaching every fiber inside makes one want to get up & dance kick up one's
heels do the boot scootin boogie the electric slide moon walk across a floor who
didn't want to walk in Memphis or join the chain gang
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Sorry Australia
 
we in America haven't a clue 20% of people decided the election the rest didn't
vote are complacent believe trump is god he can work miracles he can walk on
water too we believe in you yet we want to bomb you you're our Allie sorry to
offend you
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Sound Off 3/13/17
 
is on Robert Murray smith he boasts & crows flaps his wings most of his poems
make no sense he's politically correct dots his I's crosses his T's speaks about
ventriloquists & dummies hairy red sirens who he dates what they talk about who
the heck knows
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Sounds Good To Me
 
lets take a dip swim in the sea
among the dolphins &  
get dried of and break open the champagne
& cheer 2017 a year of fruitions
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Sounds Of Freedom
 
People jumping in the air
Happy voices & high fives
People laughing people joking
Angels playing harps strumming
People doing the jig kicking up their feet
Shouting to the heavens giving thanks
Bells chiming bells ringing from sea to shore
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Spring Breakers
 
Make me want to vomit
They come from all over
Descend like flies
Here, there party hardy
Have an insatiable need
Get high get drunk is all that matters
Drink & drink till their laid out
Passed out in door ways
Use & abuse god's creatures like nothing sadly
Care about nothing except for getting drunk
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Stick A Fork In Kellyanne
 
she is past her prime over cooked & done
needs to be put in a straight jacket in a rubber room
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Stop The Presses
 
Trumps kids missed the boat can't vote in NY that's a good cry me a river
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Strikes & More Strikes
 
crazy it is necessary or not!
when will the insanity madness end
makes not an ounce of sense
trump is profiting from it enough is enough
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Switzerland
 
If you have never been go the air is crisp lights reflect off the water at night one
can see the rolling green hills & the swiss alps it's like talking to god again &
again
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Take That Don The Con
 
Laughing I am
That I will say
At our pathetic excuse for a president
He wanted so badly to repeal replace
He promised that since day one
Was one of his promises as I recall
Thought he could push his ideals trump care through
Winning feels good Obama care stays
At least people are covered
He can blame it on the moon, Rio & democrats
Say he never said repeal replace
Now what? ? ? ? 
Kick scream throw a tantrum
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Talk To The Hand Haters & Douche Bags
 
you haven't a clue know nothing about me
were I've been what I have seen what makes me tick
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Thank You Mother
 
For the loving & kindness you show
For me giving me the breathe of life
Hanging in there through tempests that rage
Never giving up on me
When I wanted to give up on myself
For loving me unconditionally
Always being there
Being my biggest supporter my best friend
and Advocate
 
Leah Ross

209www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Thank You Mr. Politically Correct
 
for explaining replacement displacement
what came first the chicken or the egg
When man first stepped foot on the Moon
your theory of life how you see things
my suggestion would be to take a sample
It's very clear your not of this planet
you come from mars
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Thanks Democrats
 
For holding out not
a good day it in the grand scheme of things
24 million people are still covered
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Thanks Tax Payers
 
for footing the bill Erick trumps 100k vacation & the 400,00 it's costs per day for
security at the trump tower viscous I'm being if you're not worried you should be
ludicrous it is
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That's Right Dodge This
 
I have a mean stinger won't hesitate to use it
on whoever makes me mad cross me my path you will see
I'll leave you in agony gasping for breath dying an untimely death
it will be a matter of seconds you will cross over into hades
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That's Right The Crow
 
I'm a little zany just a tad crazy my brain is on overload it's the emfs to much of
this god forsaken site & the inhabitants of hate to say
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Thats The Thing About Poems
 
They don't always have to rhyme
& or make sense they come from the heart
They can be funny or not!
Can be about anything
Current events, life love & other
Life experiences what one has gone through
That's the thing about poems
The thing that I love
I can write about whatever
It's not a fashion show
Critics there will always be such is life
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The 360 Report
 
rocks in the road, branches down, road work, cars stopped @ mile marker 14
tourists clapping, locals muttering slow but clear the rest of the way
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The 4th Of July
 
Is more than BBQ's drinking & eating
It's a day to celebrate
With family & friends
Have loved one's close
Be merry & joyous
Light off fire works
Enjoy the booms
Sights & sounds
Enjoy one's independence
The freedom one has
America is beautiful like the songs says
God bless the red white blue forever may she waive
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The American Health Care Act
 
God knows if it will work
How many will be out & not covered
Obamacare had holes and
Leave some of it at least
Nervous people should be
Will it won't it cover me
it's wait & see hate to say
How many will not be covered
Hopefully this is not all smoke & mirrors
Who knows if it will reach the senate floor & be passed
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The Answer No Poet Has
 
To life to love to death why this why that what came first
Try has we might the answers are millions of light years away
we can search the scriptures daily & read till pigs fly we would still come up with
the same answer
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The Answers
 
lay between earth & sky
what is what was what will be
the 6 sisters & the milky way
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The Answers To Life
 
Can't be found in a pill bottle of Xanax or barbiturates
or at the bottom of a bottle or chasing the dragon heroine
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The Ariana Syndrome
 
who wouldn't want that to be a minor look young forever it's nice to be carded
however not a thing I would want sounds awful one can't sit or walk one has to
eat out of a feeding tube little is known about it
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The Ban Button
 
got to love it I could hit it morn noon & night
ban here ban there thank god for the ban button
peace at last
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The Charmer
 
Can charm anyone
Not sure about snakes
Says all the right things
Tells girls what they want to hear
You're pretty you're gorgeous I love your eyes
The way you look in the moon light
Plays on emotions will leave you high & dry
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The Crow 3
 
what a swell fellow says the nicest things
when we first met we had a little cat fight
since then we have sealed it with a kiss had make up sex
one could say were in love the way go back & forth
flirt a little even kiss each other our hot heavy breathing
into the night the cat is out of the bag
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The Democratic Response
 
What a response that I have to say
So right on hit the nail on the head
We have to stop vilifying those that are different
Making them public enemy number one
Come together we need to find common ground
Make health care available for everyone
Not just Susie down the street or Joe blow
we need to respect differences
Whether native American Muslim or Hindu
we can't go around lynching people
because we don't like their voice & demeanor
we have to stop being judge juror & executioner
This is America not 1933 relived
 
Leah Ross

226www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



The Devil You Know
 
Gets up at 6am cracks a beer at 2 goes to bed at dark 30 could be a friend, an
enemy a neighbor next door you know what they say its the devil you know
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The Devils Playground
 
Is a very hot place welcomes all
Matters not religion race or creed tall or small
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The Dork Is Me
 
I'm not always smiling & have a frown at times i laugh on occasions at crazy
things find humor in odd things even myself laugh I do people think I am nuts &
insane that's okay I don't need confirmation have a picture to prove it the dork is
me
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The Dossier
 
Trump can spint twist call it pulp fiction put his flavor on it call it unsubstantiated
wouldn't put it past him it's certainly not beneath him he would do anything a
connection there is with Russia/putin I believe the dossier truth will come out call
me crazy insane doesn't phase me boring I've already been called
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The Enforcer Is Me
 
I am the enforcer, I enforce everything that happens on said land I take no guff
put up with nothing have no patience my sister will tell you my wrath is insane
the enforcer is me I hate to see slackers who  take advantage don't like liars   I
will say something like or not get out of my way talk to the hand the enforcer is
me that's my name don't wear it out
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The Great & Powerful Nazi Has Spoken
 
If you're not of this country get the blank out
We don't want you & your filthy kind here
Care not if one's lying in the hospital with tumors
We'll deport you any darn way
Send you back Care of delivery to Libya
Into the midst of war/chaos
 
Leah Ross

232www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



The Hippie Culture
 
I'll never understand them
they way they live the lifestyle too
the need to be free float on the wind
the talk of love peace & granola & enlightenment
most are out there live in a haze chasing the high
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The Hitler Era Never Again
 
Wasn't a pretty time
Jews were shot for existing
Veer left veer right sent to the crematoria
Herded like cattle & gassed
Eyes were protruding outward
While bodies were burning
Babies were snatched up taken
Jews were nothing but filth, scum
Known only by one's number
Packed 5000 tight
One on top of the other
Dead were held up right
So the count could continue onward
Mementos were taken
A picture a candle one's knife
A wedding photo of happy times
Of a life that was obliterated like that
That went up in smoke
A shell of one's self that was
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The Man Behind The Oval Desk
 
pay no attention to him he speaks pretty words lies easily flow loves to distract
with fake news wire tapping meals on wheels anything/everything to divert
America from what's really going on
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The Media
 
it is their goal to mislead
tell us a fraction of the truth
what they think we should hear
If I died like princess Diana
what would it say in the headlines
would it have me as deceased or alive
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The Mench On The Bench
 
Is quite scary looking no one knows if he/she is someone's father or mother flat
chested or what
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The Muslim Ban
 
is unlawful has no merit violates one's rights
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The Nightmare Is Real
 
Satan trump is his name
He speaks pretty words lures
People in
Has glowing red eyes
Makes promises we will we will
America first
The bible he swears on hasn't read
Has no idea what's inside
What faithfully means
Or how to execute
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The People I Know
 
have love in their hearts welcome all love god as I do can live & let die let it be
don't cast judgements don't play god
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The Places I Have Been
 
I've been to Jamaica, London, Pairs Switzerland Venice & Rome not to mention
Florence & France one could say I'm a world traveler trust me I'm not have a lot
of wonderful memories of these places
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The Presidential Race
 
Is a 3 ring circus I swear
Isn't your run of the mill race
can be compared to the Jerry springer show
amid the mud slinging, accusations
One screaming over the other
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The Queen  Of Darken Dreams
 
you're definitely at it your a darn fool
You can say go Trump go till pigs fly
he's not the answer he's Satan hello
you probably voted for him donated money to his campaign
spent a pretty a penny I bet
your one of those who wants a 30 foot wall
was in the midst of all the chaos shouting go back
would send your own mother aunts, uncles back to Mexico
would love to see everyone deported
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The Republican Approach To Health Care
 
ram it shove it through repeal replace before there's a plan in place democrats
matter not who are they
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The Republican Party
 
Is a straight up embarrassment that I'll say
They had to put up someone
Why not trump…. Crazy &quot;yes&quot; 
Of all people who knows nothing
Is a loose cannon is ego driven
They should've known better that I'll say
Put all their hopes dreams for the future in one basket
Trump has quit everything Marriages & businesses
If you doubt me check it out for yourself
What makes them think he won't quit the presidential race? ? ? ?
Back to the drawing board
If I was a republican I would hide my head in shame
Embarrassed I would be
Insane I swear way to go Republican Party
Who knows what they were thinking if they were
When they nominated Donald Trump put him on the ballot
 
&quot;If I offend anyone I am sorry this is my truth
The Republican Party needs re-vamping&quot; like yesterday
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The Republican Philosophy
 
Repeal replace without a plan
Come up with a plan pass it tomorrow
Democrats we don't need them
we'll pass it ourselves
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The Sabbath Day
 
Isn't just any mere day
It's a day to come unto him
With a contrite heart & spirit
Turn one's thoughts to Jesus
Remember what he has done
Renew thy covenants one has made
Sing hymns & praises to god
With up lifted hearts and voices
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The Story Of Jesus
 
Is quite interesting realistic or not believer non believer one has to admit the
early years we know nothing about are scattered somewhere the bible has been
transposed rewritten millions of times who knows he might have been an
Lamanite or a Nephite
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The Story Of Me
 
had you at story not going to bore you with rest
it's along drawn out story I'll save it for Easter
the 2nd coming of Christ which ever comes first
I have wept & cried been there too
understand me or you don't plain & simple
not going to tell you my digits, my number
for now it's a mystery will remain that way
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The System
 
is flawed do's & dont's
you must check with us
if you want friends over
make it pretty clean a room
you must you must do as we say
or else you'll be cut off like that
they send you here then there
paper they send 3 at time
it's only paper who the heck cares
the system needs a overhaul
it's no place for man woman or child
thousands depend on it are caught in it
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The Tit For Tat Game
 
some people think its fun others get a kick it's like potato tomato I move you
move
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The Travel Order
 
Is trumps way to assert his dominance over the masses
he's like a rooster flapping his wings & boasting
look at me look me see what I did without merit no less
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The Truth What's That
 
someone anyone indulge me please who speaks that not many today lying is the
new norm so it seams the truth shall set you free so I've heard the truth for
someone is hard to muster & take there's my truth & your truth what ever it be
depends I guess
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The Whining Coming Out Of The Trump Camp
 
astounds me not! that I'll say are they 1 still nursing I wonder it's pathetic this is
what we have running America sadly babies who whine at every turn & stomp
their feet pitch a fit when things don't go there way
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The White House
 
Is on free fall a downward spiral
it's like 52 card pick up again & again
the cards are crumbling the walls are closing in
every day a new shoe is dropping so & so talked with Russia
The web of lies are compiling one on top of the other are woven tight
when will this madness end when America is bleed dry
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The Winner Is
 
La La land I would like to thank
Dream big commotion oops
The real winner is moonlight
Forget about dreams dreams happen
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The World Needs
 
People who love think about others & not of themselves
People Like Gajanan Mishra who judge not! listen more take the time out to say
hello love to meet new people
less judging more loving & giving of ones self
more laughter the sounds of kid having fun & belly laughs
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The World Needs A Savior
 
Someone to save us all
Save us from ourselves
From our wrong doings/evil ways
From the likes of Nazi trump
Who says all the right words
Talks a good game is a fascist
Plays on people's fears
Condones hatred hates all woman
Wants mass deportations
Matters not black, white or brown
Isn't opposed to nuclear weapons
Wants to build walls to keep everyone out
Will do more harm than good
The time to wake up is now
The world needs a savior
Someone like god
Who doesn't hold grudges love unconditionally
Loves every race, creed & color
Muslim, Hindu, Christian & Jew
The world needs a savior like yesterday
Someone to save us from ourselves
From our spiteful hateful ways
An eye for an eye a tooth for a tooth
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Theres A Reason Behind The Madness
 
I always say now trump is profiting from the attack
buy the missile he launched when will this insanity end ethics are gone someone
shoot trump what's next going to war with Syria
outraged I am & you should be too impeach impeach impeach this speaks
volumes to the hypocrisy going on it's all about the ole mighty dollar
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There's Always More To The Story
 
between the facts figures & deadlines to the victims, heroes from a boat
capsizing on the Butra river to a blast in Paris
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There's No Greater Love Than
 
That of a child, a daughter one who smiles brightens ones day
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They
 
Mistake our strength for weakness think we are white eyed & blind think we're
delusional live in  an alternate realm dumb beyond measure kill our own kind this
they I speak of who can say might a neighbor a friend next door
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Thinks He's God Gift To Women
 
Hasn't much hair isn't much to look at
has a nose that grows
Like Pinocchio every day
Doesn't even have a six pack
Muscles of rod iron
 
Leah Ross

263www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



This Getting Old Thing
 
has got to go is for the birds
everything goes north if not south
wrinkles show everything shows
arthritis one gets it's no fun
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This I Know For Sure
 
we are born make choices, eat, s**t & die no one is getting out of this alive try
as we might death is eminent
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This Is Not My America
 
ban & more bans a 10 month executive order banning immigrants refugees from
entering the USA taking people off planes who are going through proper channels
sending them back putting them in harms way this is not my America what I
want or envisioned it's anarchy rule things are chaotic
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This Is The Way I Like It
 
I like it slow with a little cooing
the slight of a finger will do me just fine
if you want to hear me purr like a kitten
kiss my neck stroke me gently candles I love
Rose petals laid out
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This Site In General
 
Is just like high school
people have ego's the size of Texas
Everyone is vying for their piece of the pie
Jocking for position to be top dog
top poet of the year my poem is better
your poem sucks tit for tat games planetary games
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This Thing Called Death
 
is not the end is a mere transition into another realm/state where angels await,
music is played friends gather loved one's meet
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This Thing Called Dread
 
Is o so real blows in on the wind one need not look far can make one go postal
blow one's brains out
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This Thing Called Life
 
isn't easy is like a highway has many bumps/bends twists & turns can be
overwhelming is like a chess game you move I move is like a card game you hold
or fold em
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This Thing Called Love
 
is a mere feeling one feels an ache in one's heart that lingers on is beautiful like
a rose the scent of sweet perfume can cut like a knife yet mend make one
jealous with rage
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Tit For Tat
 
Has got to go we have become to shallow don't follow trumps order & your out
crazy I know i.e Sally Yates are we 2 still in school gone back in time we have
10000 years
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To All My Fans
 
kiss kiss smooch wave a little
it was a great ride I would like to thank
Kleenex & tissue & the academy for giving me the opportunity
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To Be A Poet
 
One doesn't need
Brains or knowledge
A self-help book
Poetry for dummies
All it takes is a simple click
Cut copy & paste & a link
To never land the emerald city
To be a poet one doesn't need much
Brain cells aren't required
Just an idea how things should be
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To Make Sense Out Of Crazy
 
Trust me one can't
It's like a chess game
Russia moves Trump moves
The truth lies in the middle somewhere
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To Understand Me
 
trust me you can't takes awhile you have to know me for me where I have been
what I have seen the heartaches I've had don't feel bad! my sister doesn't
understand me just be patient is all I ask don't analyze me
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Todays Sound Off
 
is on 3 wanna Be's Kirk David who has no business writing should've stayed in
school & Linda & Marina Garna who have minus 14 points between the 2 not sure
if it's their IQ combined who love to push & peddle their wares looking for a
business partner
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Tomato Potato
 
I say black you say white I say brown you say yellow who can say one's boring
when one doesn't know give it up to god the crow
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Tomorrow, Tommorrow
 
Who looks forward to tomorrow? ?
The next day after that
Some dread tomorrow
Don't count it as such
Tomorrow no one wants
Nothing can be truer
What is it about tomorrow?
People dread
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Torneo De Lazo
 
Who wouldn't want to see that horses cut open left to die
thanks but no thanks makes me sick mankind at it's worst
such cruelty bestowed
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Tourists Are Interesting
 
They come from all over have a story to share love to talk story an accent they
may have if you doubt me have a conversation with them one can learn
something about Canada, Europe & Asia crazy questions they ask is this Hana is
there a road across the island
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Trump
 
Is downright scary
Like mark Rubio said
He's endorsed by the KKK
Enough said
In co hoots they are
Probably sleeping together too
Stroking each other as well
Says he knows nothing about white supremacy
What a crock of **** what a Joke
If you believe that I have swamp land for a dollar
In the Florida everglades
Wants to be associated with famous quotes
I have thousands for him
I bet you do too
He'll lead us into Armageddon
Knows nothing but nothing except business
If you vote for him
You might as well kiss America good bye
With its rolling hills & majestic mountains
I'm with the celebs if he wins
I'm moving to Antarctica
Running for the hills
Shacking up with the penguins 
In an igloo somewhere
A vote for trump is a vote for Hitler
Who wants a repeat of the Auschwitz?
Words spoken by Leah feelings by many
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Trump Is Grading Himself
 
How crazy it is he's giving himself an A plus
C for the messages
Is that how trump graduated high school
Makes one wonder
Just skated through giving himself
Whatever grade he wanted
Don't forget he graduated at the top of his class
In another realm the matrix to be exact
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Trump Is Not Jesus
 
that I will say he's anything but republicans are comparing him too the all mighty
miracles god performed turned the sea red walked on water trump can't do that
on his best day would sink in the pacific neither can he make blind men see hate
to burst their bubble just shows peoples mind set trump and Jesus don't belong
in the same sentence
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Trump Is Not My President
 
I didn't vote for him the hatred, bigotry & racism I despise everything he stands
for he has failed me as a woman saying it's okay to grope plus much more
appalled here his oath means nothing the bible he hasn't read hasn't a clue what
it says his words are empty & fall flat his promises mean nothing the oath he's
broken
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Trump Isn't The Answer
 
To all that ailes America
Is wrong with this country
The problems we face
He's the devil re-incarnate
Satan's twin brother
Why people/America listens to him
Haven't a darn clue
Might be the pretty words
Or the garbage he spews
Or the 71 lies or the fact he uses china a lot
Who can really say? ? ?
He's not fit to be president
The only thing he's good at
Is lying & spewing hot air
Stroking the KKK
He'll lead America into Armageddon
Make America Nazi Germany like that
Wake up America & smell the roses
Trump isn't the answer
He's a million times worse than President Obama
The answer he's not
To  the problems America has
It's been here since 500 BC
will be here long after too
Can't be waived away or fixed with a clap
Trump might look good on paper
That's about it
Don't believe the hype
Trump isn't the answer
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Trump Needs A Good Thwack
 
A Kick in the rear
A wake up call too
Think's global warming is a hoax
& pseudoscience crazy I know
When you & I know different
It's not a hoax it's happening hello
What does he teach his kids? ? ?
Asia is Africa, Mexico is Europe
It's like the dumb & dumber show
Out of touch he is knows nothing I swear
The right man he isn't for the job!
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Trump Supporters
 
can't see the big picture voted for the pretty package wear rose colored glasses
are misinformed want America to falter that's right I said it and whatever
happens is on you're head
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Trump The Chump
 
Is a fraud & a joke tells 71 in an hour his words  are empty full of fluff has no
respect for the dead is very dangerous that I will say is Sodom &  Gomorrah
rolled into one talks a good game speaks pretty words talks  on everything &
anything hasn't  a clue hates  all woman even Megan kelly reminds me of Hitler
who was a evil dictator who hated all jews ordered the killing & genocide of a
million plus jews left them to die in mass Graves bodied piled on top of the other
isn't opposed to using nuclear weapons would gladly nuke America if given the
chance wants to build walls to keep Mexicans, illegals out if you want another
dictator a Nazi at the helm vote for Trump the chump who wants to build walls
with taxpayer dollars
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Trumps Agenda If You Haven't Guessed It
 
Is to kick out the Kardashians
Send them packing to Asia if not Mexico
Have Kanye as a son & a king pin
Running the drugs smuggling them in
Kim Kardashian will be working with Ivanka
Selling her clothing line
Have Kendal & Kylie as the assistant
Chris will be his side kick
Khloe will be the overseer the head hancho
In charge of it all whipping people into shape
Sending them to an untimely demise
Have the royals move to Rome
So they can wave to their subjects
Be the new pope share their wisdom
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Trumps Purposed Budget
 
no person or working class should be proud of
will leave America weak & stupid asking questions
why this why that meals on wheels if it is true seniors need it
everything is being sliced & diced even WIC something has to give
whats going to happen after all the cuts when the smoke clears is anyone's guess
better off America won't be we've been down this road before
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Truth
 
not everyone will like you some will disagree opinions people have life styles
change such is life haters will hate
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Try As You Might Haters
 
you cannot break my spirit
I have been there done that
lived through it all
seen the bad & ugly side of life
have been to many funerals loved one's friends & family
been under the knife not once but twice
I've pulled through every time
I'm a winner & keep going strong
will continue onward & upward
writing speaking the truth
regardless of the hatred
how many lemons get tossed at me
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Tv Whats That
 
Glad I don't have one that I will say
To watch the hoopla the goings on
The subliminal messages buy buy buy
The craziness with Russia
The swearing in of a Nazi
Al sticking his hand down his pants
Peg eating bon bons all day long
Trumps noes getting bigger by the day
Cop shootings people getting killed
People being beheaded
Thank god I don't have a TV & we live off the grid
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Voter Regret None Here
 
didn't vote can gladly say or follow the masses those who believed the slogan
make America great again nor did I spend a dime on trumps campaign nor did I
vote for later big companies & Monsanto Hilary the liar although If I had voted I
would've voted for daffy duck even bugs bunny Popeye the sailor Tattoo on
fantasy island between the four one of them would've made a good president
better than the alternative
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War War War
 
is that all we know here in the US
we are always fighting battling someone
at home & abroad answering the worlds call
if it's not Iraq it's Syria, ISIS
one would think we love war
as things stand we are on the verge cusp of another war
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Water
 
Is a precious commodity
We waste & waste to no end
Over water sidewalks & gardens
Heed not the warnings
Water whenever continue on
Like nothing's wrong
Where would man be without it? ?
Can't even fathom that
Our bodies are made up of it
Rivers & lakes are drying up
At an alarming rate
Soon it will be gone
No do overs there are
The time to act is now
Open one's ears & listen
Heed the warning signs
Doesn't come in by truck loads
Or on boats when it's gone it's gone
Hate to say
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We Are All Migrants To Be Honest
 
Thousands come from here
Thousands come from there
Everyone is from somewhere
Japan, china, Taiwan & Mexico
No matter how we got here
In one's womb or what have you
We are all migrants to be honest
If trump wants mass deportations
Everyone must go including trump
The rich, the middle class & the homeless
Even his wife Melanie she's a migrant too
Everyone comes from somewhere
Trumps a migrant too
Matters not how he got here
By hook or crook, boat plane or train
Crossing the border
We are all migrants to be honest
If everyone left it would be the land before time
Native Americans would thrive
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Welcome Home Not!
 
Thank you for your long visit to Asia
being a sad excuse for a president
throwing food to the fish which you can't get right
creating a new handshake embarrassing America thoroughly
having school yard brawls with Kim Jong Un
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Welcome To America
 
the land of the disinchanted & the utterly insane where anything goes experience
isn't required anyone can be picked mickey mouse, el chapo hannibal lector to
we pride ourselves on freedom yet aren't free you pick em we flip em here in
America
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What Do You Know About Me
 
someone anyone on this site
all you know is I am very complex
my name is Leah Scorpion Ross
I have stinger that's about it
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What Does Jared Know
 
about running anything a business no less has 0 experience just like Trump
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What Doesn't Trump Tweet About
 
that I wonder? ? ? pigs snakes & cherry pie he would tweet about his mom Mary
Jesus & Joseph if the chance arose & they were against him
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What Donald Thinks When Playing Golf
 
so I missed the mark let's bomb the shit of Syria & go to war with them too
because I'm profiting from every missile I launch who cares if I undo what has
been done the constitution too meals on wheels we'll do away with that clean
water act who needs that who cares if we come in between Russia & it's allies
one can almost hear the wind where the brain is supposed to be
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What Happened On Capitol Hill
 
many want to know what does it mean
what's next it's a wait & see game
Obamacare had problems since the beginning and
better than not having coverage millions being uninsured
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What Is It About The Tropics
 
That makes people so wacky
Insane in the brain
Don't know if it's the moon bows
the thought of working or what
Or being stuck in the outback
A price there is for paradise
Seems most everyone is wacky
Some want things handed to them
Could care less about anything
Walk around in a purple haze
Think a week is 10 days
Have stories to tell love to talk story
What is it about the tropics? ? ?
Is what I would love to know
That makes one insane
When there's so much beauty around
One can see the stars shimmering at night
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What People Won't Do
 
For fortune
10 minutes of fame
When vying for president
To be to become someone else
To be recognized today
One would steal from their own mother
Rob their own family
Covet another's wife
Cry wolf for no reason
What people won't do
To make a bold statement
Amazes me that I'll say
One would do anything
I do mean anything
Would lie to kick it
Kill someone in cold blood
Say it wasn't me the devil made me
Tell tales & lie straight faced
Just to be on the 10pm news
Americas most wanted too
Don't get the need to be recognized for bad things
There's enough bad already
&quot;Be the example&quot;
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What The Heck Man
 
what kind of idiotic response is that
Weslee Sampel are you 2 going on zero
you now have the title of PH idiot
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What's In The Air
 
peoples brains are misfiring & on overload take everything to heart are quick to
judge think their judge juror & executioner of anothers writes, poems
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What's The Hurry Trump
 
to repeal replace Obamacare it will be here tomorrow & the next day replace
replace what's going to take it's place please do tell hold on to your britches
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What's The Point
 
Of telling you anything about me
Where I've been what I have seen
My wants my deepest desires or my favorite color
Someone will spin it twist it even take offense
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Whats Up With Crazy? ?
 
People going at
The need to pummel the other
Punch the other out
In supermarkets & on road ways
10,0000 in the air
Even at a buffet
Even the mall Easter rabbit is getting into brawls
Over nothing at all
What's up with the crazy? ?
Is what I want to know
The need to destroy statues & relics
That have been there forever
Don't know if it's the gama rays
Or electromagnetic rays
What's up with the crazy? ? ?
People's mind set today
Senseless acts of violence
ISIS committing Genocide
Bombs dropping on whomever
Killing the innocent
Heads being paraded through Syrian streets
What's up with the crazy? ? ?
Survive or be killed
Me VS you mentality 
Shoot first pop bang your dead
The need to shoot it out like the okay corral
Where is the talking one's voice I wonder? ?
Dumbed down we are by social media
The garbage they spew
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When Commenting On My Poetry
 
please be uplifting in helpful with your comments please don't comment because
you are bored
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When Does One Stop Counting
 
That I will ask? ? ?
When one is 50 or 80
Any who I'm going to celebrate me
The day of my birth I love birthdays
They don't roll around that often
It's not about presents it's about celebrating me
I hope I live to be a ripe ole age
The stories I will tell
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When Ef Hutton Talks
 
It's said one is supposed to listen
to the message the things he was saying
but in actuality did anyone listen
me thinks not! was over rated the commercials were outdated
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When It Comes To Judge Moore
 
one can say it's black when it's white
Yellow when its gold play goose goose duck
yet facts speak for themselves
one can't sweep it away with I'm sorry
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Where Doess Trump Find Them
 
Backers to endorse him
Under a rock in a hovel somewhere
Or in depths of the deep blue sea
Now it's big foot who is endorsing trump
Say it isn't so this cannot be
Thought he was a figment didn't exist
That's what I heard anyway
Wonder if he's getting paid as well
Funny it is I tell you
Next it will be someone from planet X
An unknown entity or deity
Or perhaps Olive oil
Nessie would devour Trump
Swallow him whole spit him out too
There coming out of the wood work
Loser users & the criminally insane
Who have been locked up forever
Since the dawn of man
Whose next is anyone's guess
Might be the Annunaki or ET
Hopefully it's not my friend ET
Who wants to get home to his family
Would rather live in peace than back trump
Anyone who backs trump
Is out of their ever loving
Needs one's head examined
& a prescription for Prozac
Can't believe people are hanging
Onto every word & the 71 lies
He spews in an hour & counting
 
Leah Ross

318www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Where I Am Going
 
or how I get there whether by bus train or plane is none of you're business
definitely not you're concern what matters is I'll be back
tougher & stronger than before If you want a bio on me tough you'll just have to
guess talk to the hand.
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Where's The Love
 
on this site for thy fellow poet who writes from the heart speaks of days past a
word or a phrase talking about autumn in June rainbows that reach to god sadly
me thinks it's on hiatus going going gone
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While There's Softer Cities
 
poem hunter isn't one my poems will be iced put on the back burner they won't
be on here my voice will be silent
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Who Are You? ? ?
 
You act like your 15
You flit like a butterfly
And go on the wind
You relate to hippies
Yet ur not them
You come & go as you please
Work a few here & there
You act like Charles in charge
Yet have no clue
You complain about workers
And brought Hippies here
You sound & look like someone
I can't place the face
You let guys talk to you any damn way
And always forgive them
All for the sake of love
When love it's definitely not!
Who are you? ? ? I ask!
You let guys define you
Take back your power
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Who But Who
 
Wants a dolt at the helm
Someone who mixes up 7/11 with 9/11
Acts like its okay shows no regret no remorse
Doesn't know whether one's coming or going
Or what day of the week it is
Would probably mix up humans
If given the chance & deport us all
Send us off to Siberia or dome Alaska
Or Zimbabwe for that matter of speaking
Just shows what kind of idiots we have running
Vying for the white house to be president today
Seems like anyone who's anyone
Can be president today
Even big foot & bugs bunny
All one needs is common sense
A little knowledge & a dash of crazy
And a bankroll a fat paycheck
Take Ben Carson for i.e he doesn't even remember running
Where is his brain too much of something I swear
Has gone south if not north
A school there should be for the criminally insane
Those who run for office vying for the white house
We can weed out the crazies
Not to mention the loonies
Who think the world is flat a squared = 3 parts
The worlds ending tomorrow
Sad it's come to this
America is going to the birds
Dwindling away everyday
One can only hope/dream for better days
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Who Doesn't Love Football
 
A good spiral pass a 50yrd run the hard hits the roar of the crowd he could go all
the way touchdown the dances in the end zone
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Who Hears About That
 
The 86 children burnt alive in Nigeria
Among one shouting over the other
This circus of a presidential race
Who hears about that I wonder
Among the be-headings
Heads being paraded through Syrian streets
The toppling of ancient artifacts
That have been there forever
Men being tossed off buildings
For just being gay
Who hears about the 86 burnt alive
When it's not on news channels
Not even on the 10: 00pm news for that matter
Breaking news it is yet we don't hear
Censored everything is sadly
The modern world is bought & paid for
By the government/news outlets
86 Children burnt alive isn't news
Just the new norm in the world today
What's happening in Nigeria matters not
Just look at Darfur
Who hears about that? ? ?
Among violent clashes
People pummeling the other
People screaming kill all Muslims
Not to mention Genocide them all
Hail Nazi Trump salutes
Surprised anyone knows anything
Everything is censored
That's the modern world
What's news isn't news
86 children burnt alive who cares
#prayfornigeria
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Who Is The Enemy
 
People speak of I wonder
They can be anyone someone
Even a neighbor next door
We mistake them for 8 yr olds
And pat them down at airports
It could you it could be me
Or Freddy the milk man
As far as anyone knows
Who is the enemy? ? ?
they come in all shapes, colors
Hide well amongst people
We mistake them for migrants
Anyone & everyone
The enemy could be America
Who the heck knows
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Who Isn't Talking To Russia
 
in trumps cabinet & in trump land first it is 1 now it's 5 & counting are we that
dumb or just blind to the truth
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Who Isn't Trump Blaming
 
For his problems first it's Obama for wiretapping now it's Susan Rice why not
Mickey/Minnie mouse or how about Popeye the sailor man while he's at it
ridiculous it's becoming who's next? ? ? God for creating the heavens it's always
someone Else's fault never Trumps
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Who Isn't Trump Going After On Twitter
 
First it's big bird now it's prince Charles than Madonna now he's blaming Obama
for his problems insane/crazy it is he's nothing but a volatile twittering troll who's
next Gandhi disturbing it is
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Who Knows Anyone Today
 
what one likes, who they are, one's favorite color 5 friend requests I've gotten
from complete strangers name changes all the time from Susie to Joe different
venues different pages hello my name is Mona yet I go by sunshine
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Who Needs The News
 
When on has Facebook updates are given every 2 minutes trump this trump that
whats going on what bill he's passing what order he's signing & revising who's
getting canned the news is bad either way it's always something from killings to
stabbings to genocide when do you hear someone has done hardly ever who
needs the news
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Who Wants The Title
 
of PH douche bag hater & idiot
sign up here I'll gladly put you on
without hesitation today, tomorrow
all you need is a messed up comment
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Who Will Play Me
 
When death comes knocking
When the last curtain does fall
When I cross over into the light
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Who Will Stand
 
for truth & right what's unjust & not fair
if not you & me will it be Colin the NFL
our pioneers those who came before trekked came along way
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Who Would Want To Be President
 
Take on Americas burdens
Be just a face in a small pond
Amid the senate battling it out
One side vs the other
Republicans vs democrats
Don't know whether it's for
The love of America or what
Anyone who would want to be
Must be criminally insane
One can't please everyone that's a given
There's more to being president
Than half truths & lies
Dancing tango while Brussels is burning
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Who's Smarter Than A 6th Grader
 
that I will ask on this site
most would fall flat hate to say
wouldn't have the right answer would come up short
wouldn't make the grade I know nothing like you
would use the cheats
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Why Bomb Syria
 
was it all for the ratings
to make himself bigger or pump his ego
make himself look big in the eyes of N. Korea
might have been Ivanka she came up with the idea
got the ball rolling or was it another smoke screen
to detour America from the truth
A motive there is behind the madness
might have been an excuse to go to war
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Why Can't We
 
live in harmony love everyday live in peace stand united arm in arm from sea to
shore unite with love resist with love tear down the walls that divide us as a
nation/country shake hands with our neighbors to the south
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Why Heed What People Say
 
the haters, everyone in-between
they have nothing better to do
tear one down make one feel bad
it is there job to upset they get pure pleasure
just like a vamp who sucks ones energy
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Why Screw Europe
 
we have given them a lot that I agree toasters ovens this & that need I go on
grumbling they have been about the Brexit to succeed from the EU forever it
seems yet are still part of the EU I understand why! if you have been to Paris &
rome it's easy to understand their fears & what not
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Why Should I Care
 
what happens in Syria life under assad the atrocities being done the 13,000 in
mass graves the genocide that is taking place in Americas back yard
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Why So Serious
 
I'm over the top a bit theatrical
with my poems very diverse so sue me already
life is life have fun is my motto talk a walk see gods beauty
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Winning
 
Isn't everything & all
It's not all that it's made out to be
Just look at charlie sheen
Thought winning was everything
What happened to him? ?
Unity is strength tis but true
One can't win all the time
A looser there must be
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Winning Feels Good
 
that I will say
Obamacare stays
here's a little crow humble pie to
there is god if it sounds like I'm gloating
probably am it's nice too see Donald loose at something
go back on his campaign promise
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Women Are From Venus
 
Like men are from mars
Men can't understand us
probably never ever will
Our minds are to complex
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Wrinkles Wrinkles
 
are apart of life everyone gets em
can't be erased away in 2 minutes
no matter how one tries what one says
there is no magic cure sad to say
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You Are The Subtotal Of Something  Robert Murray
Smith
 
haven't quite figured out what
whether it's memories or other
or you belong to the cave bear clan
or the politically correct whacked in the head club
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You Can Blame Everyone/Anyone
 
Hispanics, immigrants, migrants Caucasians & blacks bad hombres & the drug
lords those who bring the cocaine across for the worlds mess the problems we
have here at home & abroad even Obama is fair game & the dead presidents of
old how about Muslims, Sikh while were at for being different wearing a turban
not to mention every religion under god
 
Leah Ross

348www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



You Get What You Vote For
 
A Nazi, Mussolini violence/hatred bans more bans Muslim bans travel bans global
abortion bans marches & protests in every town the chaos it brings
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Your An Idiot!
 
yes I said it
if you voted trump believed the 71 lies
bought the slogan make America great again thought he was the voice of reason
he tweets & tweets throws a bread crumb makes up fake news the media eats
right up he loves to distract cry wolf/foul
promised he wouldn't be one of those yet takes vacations on tax payer dollars is
bleeding America dry
he's a hypocrite his time will come the clock is ticking
everything that comes out of his mouth is lie
his noes is growing bigger by the day
he's cutting & cutting slicing & dicing
undoing things that have already been done
not to mention the clean water act
need I go on...He's screwing America
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