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Xixi Cape(? ? ? -?)

'Seriously..I want attention. I'm not saying i'll do anything for it. But with talent,
there must be the public's attention to be successful.'
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1941, Nova Scotia

The quiet artist stares in the dark.

Teardrops flow down her moist cheeks on to the floor.
Her eyes are shut strongly,

so she doesn't have to see the figure in the dark.

All she sees is a vision of her past and future.

She projects an image of him on her eyelid wall.

The picture of him she will never forget.

That cloudy day in April walking to the produce market.

He looked back and smiled, a modest smile.
His eyes were so pleasant.

They never appeared the same way after.
...the smile and eyes.

Another image comes across her mind.

Of that rainy day on the last of June.

He held her so close and so tightly.

They both shivered to the rhythm all around.

From the nonstop raindrops.
From the grasp of a heartfelt cry.
From the fast-paced heartbeats.
Clutching her, red floral dress.

His words of love couldn't escape his tongue.

The quiet artist continues to sob painfully,

as the vision of her last memory of him comes clear.
He stumbled in her bedroom window and

landed on top of her.

They explored their own passion,

without hesitation.

The feeling, the emotion was so rightfully true.

The artist opens her tear-filled eyes

in the quiet dark.
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And This Is What He Told Me.

Whisper, whisper in daylight.
Don't tell anybody.

I will hold you tight.

Don't tell anybody.

In the park late at night,
This will be our paradise in sight.

Don't tell anybody.

You like me.

I like you.

This is the best I can do.

Don't tell anybody.

Your feelings drive me crazy,

I promise we won't make a baby,
Baby, your making me lazy.
Don't tell anybody.

By my side you have stayed.
How will they know you got laid?
You created this,

This is what you made.

Don't tell anybody.

Love doesn't exist,
We can pretend if that's what you insist.

Don't tell anybody.

Angry I will be,
If you reject me,
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Every word that you say,

In my dreams you will not stay,

Let it be.

You think I'm made of pure insanity.
Gimme an opportunity.

Your beauty is claimed by me,

No other guy you can see.

Don't tell anybody.
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Filthy A** Freestyle.

I'm a hit b*tch!

I'm a f**king lunatic!

Laughing up the walls

Cause my money will never falls.

If it falls, I hope it falls on you,

I hope everything dirty rains on ya dumb parade.

Keep my name out ya mouth,

take meh seriousley.

ya know, what my name is..ya, it's Xixi.
spell it backwards if you want.

Put in a different font!

Whats wrong with ya?

You got that dead look on ya face.
Awky lookin' walk.

Stay in ya place,

hatin' a** citizen.

All up in here trifllin'

Thats right i'm sicker than ya average.
Diagnosed with the bird flu.

You stay gettin' excited over sniffin' glue.

And i'll stay over here picking out the glass shoe.
Cinderella, Bella, Snow White

got nothin on me.

don't need to smoke up some trees to be Miss Easy.
I run my own party.

I'm filled up with Bacardi.

Who knows where I will be,

in 20237 ?

Up on the moon,

fightin' giant balloons.

Money so big

i might need a ladder.

if you see, then believe it, hold on tight to ya bladder.
Stay on me,

like rats on some cheese.
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filthy and nasty.

not runnin' anything but my own s**t,
trailer trash bit,

hop on a spaceship.

go burn ya ugly a**.

when you hit the grass,

with you and friends.

or should I say raccoons,

who laugh like retarded loons.

up out my face like M.C.

thank you Nicki

i'm back from point b.

smh,

you tried to drown this bad b*tch
in a blood red sea.

you are not lucky,

your boyfriend gives me hickeys,
he says he wants to lick me,

but i rejected cause he's filthy.
he's been with you,

but not Xixi!

they all trynna to get with me.

i'm stuck on my throne.

hide all the damn bones!

it's called assault to the third degree
shhh...im not really alone

: D
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For You, ah?

Sent me letter,
said you'll make me better,
if you give me this cheddarrr.

Four kids i got,
trynna make you rich and hot.
Just sign on the X and don't make the ink blot.

I'm from Ghana,
Do you want to own a sauna?
Reply back if you wanna..

ahhhh

God bless your heathen heart,
Your decision is not smart,
Just show me a chart.

ahhhh
I want your name and your humber,

sounds like a date..'do you want to slumber? ;)
Your decision is making you dumber,

ahhhh

I'm tellin' the truth,
I'm not a super sleuth.

ahhhh

Found you on a computer,
said you worked at hooters,
and you dated some shooters,
that were Katrina looters.

ahhhh

Back, back now!

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



You freaggin' spam cow!
Go on and eat your chow!

ahhhh
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I Saw You In A Dream

You want me,

You got me,

Say the words,

I'm ya genie,

Just like Nelly,

Say it right,

In the day,

In the night.

Babe I'm closer to you than you think.

I'm about ready to sink,

In your love,

I'm like a dove,

Bring you peace,

Even in the streets,

Your one of my needs.

Mister, Mister,

Your touch heals my blisters.

Like Sister, Sister.

Gotta double take to see if your real.

Your real, Your down, Your sound drowns me out.
I'll be a spider and climb up the water spout.
Splash me with your beauty, I'm your favorite cutie.
Dare me the worse,

Share with me cause I'm your first.

Make it know to errbody and their mama,

Hell, even make a note to Obama,

I couldn't hide you like Osama,

There is no need for all the drama.

Others are irrelevant,

I don't have to look elegant,

My memories with you are like an elephants'.
Stomp on the earth,

Give a beautiful birth.

I couldn't ever quit you,

I've never seen the sky at such a nice shade of blue.
You can sue,

If you want to.

It should be illegal to set eyes on someone like you.
I'll do like Usher,
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And sing a song about my boo.

In my head I like to replay everything that we've been through.
When I see you,

I goill,

Someone call Doctor Will,

To gimme a black pill,

Swallow a black pill,

Name my next child Dill,

So hot I need to chill.

F**k what they say,

We should take a vacay,

Off to New York or even L.A.

Miss you like crazy,

You always knew I was a loony baby,
And maybe,

This was meant to be,

No, f**k me silly!

I'm your .

Age doesn't matter,

We'll grow old,

We'll get fatter,

As long as we don't get sadder.

I'll face the trials,

Experiment with different hairstyles,
Run miles and miles,

Just to please the one I call mines,
I've seen signs,

Read between the lines.

I can't tell if your coming,

I hope you don't come for one thing.
Like Shakespeare,

I wanna know where you are roaming.
Out there asleep,

Having dreams of counting sheep,
Call my name and I'll leap.

But your love I wanna forever keep.
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Life Faces

People across a narrow background,

will never know me.

they have walked in,

but never walk out.

I think about the people all the time.

People that i feel for.

People that i've longed to feel for.

People that are strangers.

There faces paint the story of all of our lives,
together as one,

the story never ends.

We all resemble each other.

No one's any other different then the next.
It's just society that shows us our differences.
Some differences are said to be good and some said to be bad.
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My Head Is Facing The Invisible Gun.

He's not the one.
He's not the one.

My head is facing the invisible gun.

He's not the one.
He's not the one.

And picking petals was no fun.
I cried knowing i'll still be lonely.

He's not the one.
He's not the one.

I've played too many games. they weren't fun.
Ready to say the words he wants to hear.
I'm tired of writing about you, my dear.

He's not the one.
He's not the one.

Never would think I'd fall for a friends ex.
Your voice sounded so at ease when you would say, xixi.

He's not the one.
He's not the one.

But I love him so.

Washed upon a beach shore.
Grappling the sand.
Reaching out for someone.
That would reach out for me.

Xixi Cape
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Sucksssss!

Oh website,

i'm on this website,

i visit day and night,

to check out how many visits are on my site.

I see all numbers,

that mean all these people,

came hear to read,

but there are no comments that I see.

Inbox my s**t,

telling me to comment your poems and s**t,

do i get a favor in return?

do i get a lesson learned?

hell noo,

im not gonna go.

this thing is full garbage,

some poems make me lethargic.

i go ZZZ on poems about how someone is pretty-y.
5 lines,500 lines

don't matter i'll be fine,

soo boring im awake, reading, and snoring.

tired of hearing about how it's pouring.

over here it's clear, and im writing about hating my dear,
cause he's not here,

and my dress is real shear

from the sun i fear.

every name is the same,

and i'm in it for fame,

but people wanna kiss up to the people old in this game
why, oh, why, did the boy cry?

he cried cause you lied and you called him shy,

in your silly poem,

in your silly words,

your feelings are absurd,

say write what you want and hop off and watch me flaunt.

Xixi Cape
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Sleeping On My Pen.

S000 sleepy,

with some peach tea in my belly.
reminiscing to that damn song 'Energy'.
wishing you could be here with me.
lighting up a fuse,

like i'm some French chanteuse.

sing you to sex,

you will never think of your ex.

baby done let myself down,

been around the block twice.

i'm used to f**kin' around.

like the sweetest berry in the bunch,

i save you for last,

oh my..

the flavor is such a blast.

words don't mean nothin' to me dear,
as long as you keep staring at me like your glad i'm here.
i'm a prisoner in your reality.

your a five-star dish in my entity.

fight good with your strongest left hook,
cause i'll never be done with you,

i'm gonna write a book.

a book on your eyes and hair

and another novel on how you love to share.
be married to whomever,

i'll look at those women like whatever.
whatever you want,

you got it from ya dear..

charm me.

i'm ya genie here,

and i'll be with you everywhere.

Xixi Cape
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The Everlasting Battle

I've held you so close,

that it may have hurt me.

the damage can never be undone.

all good things are now broken.

broken, upon a vast empty floor.

can't run without stumbling,

for the touch of your stare paralyzes my mind.
flaming photographs, fill an empty room.

light up the murky atmosphere.

the long lasting crys and screams from a fight
are too painful to endure.

but too challeging to not face.

you may say, i will always come back.

and you are right,

i will always come back.

but everytime i do,

i come back stronger and more powerful than the next.
this is a fight to the death.

the fight to never finish, but just fade away.
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Theater

Lemme sit here and watch the pictures float by.

My movie's on the screen,

it makes me wanna cry.

Tragedy strikes every 7 minutes.

Comedy comes every 30 seconds.

Why should I watch this when I don't know how it ends.
I should watch this cause I don't know how it ends.

This film is so good I don't want it to stop.

Watch me come from the bottom and appear at the top.
Romance pops up,

but the suspense just Kills it.

They say I shouldn't laugh at the jokes cause I'm not brilliant.

Action is just as fake as these people,
My life is built worser than a steep hill.

I want it all and forever like the countess.

Swallow him whole with my eyes to become his next mistress.

Business,
box office is a failure.
Oh well time to make a new trailer.
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This Thing..I Think It's Called Love..~

Like butter sizzling on a hot skillet.
Like rain in February.

Like roses in the freezer.

Like swimsuits on a Saturday.

Like a sunset at 4.

Like cake the day after its been been cut.
Like my alarm clock at 6.

Like a cold shower after a hot one.

Like chocolate soy milk.

Like spinning in a hula-hoop.

Like a lizards mating call.

Like vodka.

Like a fitted dress.

Like the streetlight outside my window.
Like censors.

Like coconut perfume.

Like listening to a fan in a quiet room.
Like singing well.

Like loving unrequited.

Xixi Cape
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Where She Come From, That Girl.

Come here and see her.

Never been here before.

Juggle the life, carry a knife.

Big heart she is. Little Girl she is.

F*** what you heard.

I've never been a murderer.

Unless you believe.

I will conceive.

Been knocked out so many times.

I stay down and listen to those damn wind chimes.
The world is round and so is my head.

It spins round and round 'till everyone has said,
She's nuts and wierd and i don't really like her.
Baby wants to bust a cap up somewhere and wear you as imported fur.
I does it fast and good.

With some pepper and some wood.

Walk through the jungle with hips first.

Your gonna love this, it's gonna quench ya thirst.
Speechless he left me, from a bad romance.

In the dark i'll cry.

In the dark i'll dance.

Bitter pink lips taste like sweet fruit fallen front the highest tree.
I was so high up there, but now I'm free.

Free like a bird, cause the bird is the word.

And my feathers are absurd.

With my colors honey.

with my shape honey.

Go choke on my money.

So big it could feed a country.

The people will rise and stare at this glory.
Sooory!

Did i make u sleeeepy!

Better not sleep, without me helping you first.

I'll put you to bed, knock you out 'till ya drownin'
Drownin' in your dream with me torturin it.

I'm so gone at 3 in the am.

I'm so lost why you would wanna fight em'.

I'm so crazy, like where is my rifle, em!

Didn't think that i would be like this,
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16 with their affection.

Lovin' my reflection.

So much better than her.

Less love from me, and more from you.

Don't show none, and that how i got some.

Xixi Cape
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