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My Cousin Ebannie.

I have a cousin named Ebannie.
Sometimes he's funny.

And he has too much money.
That's why he spent it on honey.
He has a bee.

It's near the sea.

He has a key.

Because he likes tea.

And he does all that for me.

Country:
Full name: Eric Shem Camille
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Playing The Game

When you are playing the game

It's not the same

Sometimes you make fun of those that are lame
But you really know that I have fame

But please know that when I win it's not me to blame
Because you are the one that is lame

In that game

I'm sorry if that made you bow your head in shame
Like I said before, I'm not the one to blame

It's u to blame

Because you are lame

That's for coming to play the game
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Red

I LOVE RED

IT'S ALAWAYS IN MY HEAD

OH PLEASE BELIVE ME, THAT'S ALL I SAID
I HAVE A FRIEND WHOSE NAME IS TED
OH YES IT'S TRUE HE ALSO LIKES RED.

BY SHEM CAMILLE
COUNTRY: IA
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That Stinks On Ice.

That stinks on ice

Now, I can't eat my rice.

But it had spice.

I can't eat my pizza which is only a slice.
I can't play my game with dice.

Like dead mice.

That stinks on ice.

Country:
Full name: Eric Shem Camille
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The Beautiful Chair

The beautiful chair.

It once split my underwear.
Although it is clear.

It is not 2 fear.

But I wish it wasn't rear.
Because when I sit.

On it.

It once made me shit.

But the toilet just lit.

Country:
Full name: Eric Shem Camille
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The Birds That Fly

I love to see the birds that fly.

Oh please my friends don't make them cry.

If they do then they will fry.

They look so beautiful when they are way up high.
I love to see them when I have my tie.

By: Eric Shem Camille
Country:
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The Replacements

I called the relacements.

To replace some vents.

But, instead they replaced my car with 1 that has dents.
And therefore I was not able to pay my rents.

This was all because of the replacements.

Country:
Full name: Eric Shem Camille
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The Trees That Sit Under The Sky

I like the trees that sit under the sky.

It gives us shade and keeps us dry.

Under there I see birds fly.

For you to see them, you have to try.

Trees are so helpful, it's not a lie.

With items from a tree you could make a pie.

Country:
By: Eric Shem Camille
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What Happened To The Teacher?

What happened to the teacher?

The parents want to beat her.

Inspite of her actions.

She was one of her main attractions.

So she went down to the bay.

And her friends would just say.

Go down to theschool.

And jump into the pool.

She did all that and started to drown.

But very soon she was found under ground.

Country:
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What Is Love

What is love

When it's not from above.
It's nothing but a joke

Or a marriage that broke.

So if u have a lover

U must both love each other.
This is true love

That's straight from above.

Country:
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