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Crying Eyes
 
Crying eyes are the worst to have
 
Whether you're crying good or bad
 
Crying eyes speak your heart
 
But why let crying eyes start?
 
 
Dedicated to those tired of crying!
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Hold On
 
Take my heart hold on to it keep it near yours
Take my love hold on to it mix it with yours
But all in all hold on to love because it slips away
May be there tomorrow and not today
May look so sweet but taste so sour
Can be so fake up until the last hour
Hold on to me when you feel me slip away
Say or do something to make it a great day
Keep me from slipping from the death grip of love
Do the least thing like give me a hug
When you see me have doubts hold on to me
Open my eyes to all the good times together we got to see
Don't give me the chance to want to leave make me want to stay
Hold on to me and show me that there's a better way
Hold me in your arms and make me feel safe and sound
Hold on to me and make me want to stay around
And I will love you and care and will hold on to you  with all the love you shared
So if tables get turned i'll know what to do
I'll hold on and do those things back to you.
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I...
 
I don't want anything between us to be rushed.
I want to maintain and keep a good pace.
I want our actions to be natural when were face 2 face.
I want our love to stay new and never get old.
I don't want our love to be shy i want it to be bold.
I want to do whatever whenever both us want to.
I want to automatically be put in a good mood.
I want to be together, happy forever.
I want you there even in the stormy weather.
I want our actions to speak louder then words.
I want to feel high off of love, high as the birds.
I want everyone we know to know our love is true.
I want you to know that I want you and love only you.
I want you to know that I love you and care.
I want you to know that i'll always be there.
I want you to give me all the love and protection I can bare.
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In My Favor
 
One day
someone will accept and appreciate me for the person I once was and have
grown to be.
 
One day
I won't sit up and have tears run down my face thinking about the good times
that once were.
 
One day
I wish that I won't have to wish for good it will already be there.
 
One day
I will have nothing but good to say and not because I'm making it up.
 
One day
and everyday after that will lead to the next and the next and the next of
goodness.
 
One day
I'll look at myself in the mirror and know that I'm a good person no matter what
anyone else thinks.
 
Oneday
I know that I'll be accepted as that person once and for all, be it by the person I
want it to be or not.
 
One day
I'll accept my life for what it is and know that everything will be okay.
 
One day
I know that I'll realize that everyone will not be perfect and/or equal up to what I
expect.
 
One day
I will be totally at peace with myself and before this happens I can and will never
be complete but,
 
One day
I will be fulfilled as an individual and all the good I do for others will come to me.
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One day!
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Lost And Found
 
I lost myself years ago and now I'm in search
To find myself even through church
 
I was long gone noone could stop me
I didn't care I felt like hope dropped me
 
I did what I wanted I didn't care
Everyone's look was still an unapproving glare
 
I did my dirt and left it behind me
In belief that it would never find me
 
But years later it caught on up and bit me in the butt
I wished I could live with my eyes shut
 
I went through the cynical stage of regret
Because my future wouldn't let me forget
 
Then I was in search for a better me
Looking for anything better than me
 
But through my journey I looked high and low side to side
When the whole time it was right inside
 
I found me after I gave up and was ready to quit
When I thought all the good in me had split
 
Now I'm good and ready to be in a better place
Ready for a change of face and grace
 
I see my life where it can go how it can grow
Where I want to be It's my future in clearview I see
 
I refuse to go back to my unforsaken days
I will not continue on to my destiny with those ways
 
I found me through all this struggle and strife
I found myself living in a more luxurious and stressless life
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Love Is...
 
Love is...
 
Love is a feeling that is so sweet
Love is a feeling that you cannot beat
Love is a feeling that you feel deep
 
Love is...
 
Love is a challenge you have to face
Love is an emotion you must embrace
Love is a topic that stays on your case
 
Love is...
 
Love is an issue that cannot be ignored
Love is around when things get bored
Love is like a bird ready to soar
 
Love is...
 
Love is around when times get bad
Love is there when you get sad
Love is really all you ever had
 
Love is...
 
Love is me and love is you
Love is made not by one but by two
Love is the feeling felt by you
 
Love is...
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Misunderstood
 
We had something good now it's going to waste.
It's really sad cause it's happening at a fast pace.
Our relationship was once what people wanted theirs to be.
Actually jealous of you and me.
They wanted to have the love we shared.
Cause from the outside it seemed that we cared.
I admit I fell off but not from the start.
I can't tell now cause we're falling apart.
You say I can't  change for better only for worst.
Seems like I was made with a bad curse.
I wish I could just start again.
But even that thought seems like a sin.
Some people do work to get things off their brain.
I write poetry that's not real lame.
Now I hope it gets better and everythings good.
If you don't get it then maybe I'm
 
         MISUNDERSTOOD
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My Feelings
 
When you come around heaven smiles
I have this feeling for you as if you as if you are a new toy
What beats with blood also jumps for joy
When you come in my face, my eyes decline
 
The way you feel me up with your hands
Makes me just want to lay
Me wanting to go jump in the Chesapeake Bay
But I'll return as long you're walking these lands
 
The things you do makes me want to be
In my body you make something beat
But only with you, I can not hate
I sit and try to debate
 
As I write this down on this sheet
I only want it to be you I see
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No Matter
 
No matter how it goes down, it comes out good in the end.
No matter how much fuss, we always speak again.
No matter what anybody says you're always being youself,
cause you really don't worry about nobody else.
No matter how many how many times I tell myself I hate you,
I love you and would put noone above you.
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Not Ready
 
Speaking knowledge gets my brain turning
It also gets my insides burning
I like to watch, the freaky moves you show
It's just the way you work it, that gets my juices to flow
Inside my body as well as out
Your touch makes my whole body shout
When you look my way, I feel you deep inside me
Knowing that's a place you probably want to be
You always know the right words to say
Just to have your own little way
But with this joy, excitement, and feeling you give me
To give it up, I'm just not ready
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One Night
 
The one night we have together will feel more like forever
Whether you are on top or underneath
I will have you clenching your teeth
Your style may be to let me ride
Or for you to give it from the side
I don't know about letting you hit from the back
Cause I know, I might not be down with that
We will have it going as long as possible.
WHEW!
Lasting many hours is what we'll try to do
Going and going until covered in sweat
In just one night we aren't done yet.
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Sexual Song
 
as your hand explores
my body roars
wanting, hoping, wishing for more
you got a nice grip
as i wind my hips
face in the pillow biting my lip
turn my frown upside down
have my mind way cross town
feels like my hands and feet are bound
hit it from the front, back, and the side
in and out i watch it slide
out of ten u get a 5-hundred that is
i take a break to rest
you passed the test
i know i'm the best
no more can i take
damn i need a break
i love you being my sweet escape
sweetie what's taking so long
i hate when you're gone
leaving me singing this sexual song
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The Love Starts-Eighteen Questions
 
Are you gone?
Are you still there?
Are you listening?
Or do you ignore?
Do you love?
Do you hate?
Is that your girl?
Is this your life?
What's in your world?
What do you see?
Waht's your sign?
Are we a match?
Where are you going?
How long will it take?
When will you be back?
Will I ever see you again?
Will you still love me?
Will I still love you?
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Why Fall In Love
 
Why in love many will never know.
While only a select few let it show.
Sometimes you understand love, most times you don't.
Some people find love, most people won't.
Without love we wouldn't be here today.
But love is not a game you want to play.
Love someone because it's something you really want to do.
Don't just be in love because you felt it from the start.
If you love somebody make sure they love you back.
Don't just let them have your heart and run like that.
Fall in love because love can be sweet.
Fall in love because this may be the best person you'll meet
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You
 
I don't know why I like you so much
I get weak by the slightness of your touch
The sight of you gets me warm inside
Giving me feelings that I can't deny
When you give me hugs and hold me in your arms
I get this feeling that with you is where I belong
You make me see right from wrong
You showed what i was missing
You also showed me the art of kissing
I know that you are the one I will always love
Knowing you were a blessing from above
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