
Poetry Series

ayo warledo

- poems -

Publication Date:

November 2009

Publisher:

PoemHunter.Com - The World's Poetry Archive

Poems are the property of their respective owners. This e-book was created by ayo warledo on
www.poemhunter.com. For the procedures of publishing, duplicating, distributing and listing of the poems
published on PoemHunter.Com in any other media, US copyright laws, international copyright agreements and
other relevant legislation are applicable. Such procedures may require the permission of the individuals holding
the legal publishing rights of the poems.

http://www.PoemHunter.com


www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 2

ayo warledo (12/29/79)
I am full blood Seminole, Native American. Ex-gang banger, ex- drug dealer,
ex-convict, father of 3, married, believer in Christ. I believe in order to make
it in this world we have to believe in change. MVTO (Thank You)    Ayo
Warledo God Bless You All
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Alone (Prison poem)

I’m all alone stuck inside a man made cell
I miss my life and my wife and hoping she knows
I need her. How sweet it sounds to wake next to the most beautiful woman in the
world and hear her voice……….
Sounds like rain so calm and peaceful makes me love to hear her just speak. I miss
you)  calling my name and I miss you saying the craziest things, I really miss looking
into your pretty brown eyes and te4lling you I want to love you for the rest of my life.

ayo warledo
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Bless

Bless each day I walk in the flesh, guide me through my troubles and fears. Teach me
how to control myself of wrong thinking….. And bless my brothers and sisters as they
struggle for knowledge. Keep my eyes open and humble my heart and never let go.
Refrain my pride and show my how to get to the other side, so let my faith grow strong
and my love out of this world.

But watch over the children and keep harmony among their lives and bless all of my
days as I try and walk by faith. So bless each day as I walk in the flesh

ayo warledo
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Challenge

EACH day is a new challenge in life that we take,
  And our goals are of many meanings though God holds
    Our fate in this life time, if we believe in what we can not
      See and have faith than our power is out of this
                                    World…
For the challenges of society is only man made, But if only you will
  Believe and have faith our Father can do all things then your blessings
          Are of many…

        Because each day is a new challenge in life that we take…

ayo warledo
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Closed Eyes

MAN I CLOSE MY EYES  AT NIGHT AND WONDER WHAT GOD  WILL DO NEXT,
FOR MY PAIN FEELS ALL THE SAME BUT I ALWAYS KEEP THE FAITH IN ME,
  I JUST KNOW NOT  WHAT  I SEE ONLY  WHAT I BELIEVE…
I BELIEVE  THROUGH CHRIST KNOW MATTER WHAT THIS WORLD BRINGS  OUR
      FATHER WILL BLESS US IF WE BELIEVE HE IS HE,
        ITS LIKE THE OLD SAYING  I HEARD WHEN I WAS YOUNGER WE WALK BY
            FAITH NOT BY SIGHT SO WHO WILL BELIEVE? THE LORD SAYS IF YOU
               WILL CALL UPON MY NAME AND ASK ANYTHING IN MY NAME YOU
                SHALL RECEIVE SO WHO WILL BELIEVE? ?
                 CAUSE MAN I CLOSE AT MY EYES AT NIGHT AND WONDER WHAT GOD
WILL DO NEXT

ayo warledo
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Dirt Road (Prison Peom)

I’m standing here on this dirt road where it leads I don’t know.
I’m at the cross roads between
Hearing and reality, each day I will take my steps though societies up and down…
Wishes are only things we desire and love is the only thing that keeps us holding on,
Many times I woke up just to see standing and listening the same, My heart aches and
my soul knows the game. I’ve fell to my knees to the one who holds my hand…. I’ve
left my behind all I use to be I put pride where it won’t shine, I pray for strength
wisdoms knowledge and trust. For I know God now and learn more each day cause I
come to know all that is great through him….My hopes and dreams I believe will come
to pass since I’ve found my true friend, But I’m sitting here on this dirt road where it
leads I don’t know.

ayo warledo
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Father

MAN I CLOSE MY EYES AT NIGHT AND WONDER WHAT GOD WILL DO NEXT,
FOR MY PAIN FEELS ALL THE SAME BUT I ALWAYS KEEP THE FAITH IN ME,
  I JUST KNOW NOT WHAT I SEE ONLY WHAT I BELIEVE…
I BELIEVE THROUGH CHRIST KNOW MATTER WHAT THIS WORLD BRINGS OUR
      FATHER WILL BLESS US IF WE BELIEVE HE IS HE,

ayo warledo
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Flesh

Bless each day I walk in the flesh, guide me through my troubles and fears. Teach me
how to control myself of wrong thinking….. And bless my brothers and sisters as they
struggle for knowledge. Keep my eyes open and humble my heart and never let go.
Refrain my pride and show my how to get to the other side, so let my faith grow strong
and my love out of this world.

But watch over the children and keep harmony among their lives and bless all of my
days as I try and walk by faith. So bless each day as I walk in the flesh

ayo warledo
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Follow Me (Prison Poem)

Follow me lets walk and hold hands
I tell you how we can live in peace and put the
Past behind if you listen to my words of comfort
I’ll show you knowledge and I’ll teach you Truth…
The heart play with the mind but he who will walk in
My foot steps shall know me, because
We’ve been around mischief and unbelief of temptation and life’s ways but listen to
your heart and the things of this world for I tells lies and ungodly things. So follow me
Let’s walk and hold hands.

ayo warledo
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Friends

MAN IT IS ALWAYS A GREAT FEELING TO SEE
 A OLD FRIEND, KIND OF LIKE DREAMING ALL
   OVER AGAIN MISSING WHAT USE TO BE THEN
       LIFE SET IN, TIMES HAVE CHANGED AND MATURITY
                                  TOOK CONTROL…
  THOUGHT ON SITUATIONS OF THE PAST OF HOMIES ILL
    NEVER SEE AGAIN, I JUST PRAY ILL NEVER SEE THAT LIFESTYLE
      COME MY WAY AGAIN, I’VE NEVER FORGOTEN THE SMILES NOR
        THE LAUGHTER WE ONCE SHARED, MEMORIES OF TIMES GONE AND
          PAST LAST LIFE TIME AND ILL ALWAYS KEEP YA’LL
                                             NEAR…
         DON’T KNOW WHAT THE FUTURE HOLDS
           BUT MAN IT’S ALWAYS A GREAT FEELING TO
             TO SEE AN OLD FRIEND…

ayo warledo
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I Raise (Prison poem)

I raise my hands up high above all life’s complications
I give praise for each day I awake to another day.
I pray to remain strong and walk to the end of time…..
I know longer live by the way of the world for I only live by faith in him. God says
where I go you know and the way you know, k I know not what’s to come of life I only
know where I will be in thee end, When we pray Satan has no power over us  his
intelligent but he only comes one time and he can’t talk back…
The father has the power to change all and make it new, only if we believe and call
upon his name and ask for truth and understanding we’d receive, because I raise my
hands up high above life’s complications

ayo warledo
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Love

I HEARD A OLD SAYING AND IT WENT LIKE THIS
 LOVE IS A DANGEROUS THING IT CAN MAKE EVEN
THE STRONGEST MAN HIT HIS KNEES WHEN LOVE
IS AT ITS PEEK THEY SAY EMOTIONS CAN DRIVE
  A MAN INSANE WHEN HES IN LOVE OR BEYOND
  REALITY ITS SELF, LOVE IS LIKE A STRONGHOLD
   IN THIS SO CALLED WORLD IT CHANGES THE MIND
                                           MANY SOMETIMES…
     WE A LOT OF TIMES SEARCH FOR LOVE IN ALL THE
        WRONG PLACES THINKING IT’S GONNA CHANGE
            BUT ITS STRANGE SITUATION IF DON’T HAVE THE
               SAME UNDERSTANDING THEN YOUR LIFE CAN BE
                                                       SET…
            IT’S BEEN SAID IF YOU LOVE SOMEONE YOULL ALWAYS
             REMAIN TRUE AND TRUST, SO IT’S A 50/50 CHANCE BUT
              IN ORDER TO MAKE ALL ENDS MEET YOU JUST GOTTA
                BELIEVE, BECAUSE I HEARD A OLD SAYING AND IT
                                                  WENT LIKE THIS…
            …

ayo warledo

http://www.PoemHunter.com


www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive 14

Sometimes

er if this is just a dream, because all I see are these shackles and chains holding me
down putting me away for none to see, they say time is what makes a man a man. But
most of all it shows you how to respect yourself and all
                                   Things around you… Cause sometimes I wonder if this is just
                                                                              A dream…

                                                                                                      SOMETIMES

ayo warledo
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Standing here

I AM STANDING HERE FACE DOWN AS TEARS HIT THE GROUND,
 NO ONE KNOWS THE SECRET I HOLD FROM WITHIN AS I TRY TO
  LET GO, THE TATTOOED WOUNDS I CAN NEVER GIVE BACK NOR THE
                                     PAIN TIME HAS DEALT …
 They got me shackled from head to toe with pain society will never
    Know, Im faced with facts of reality of a life I really don’t know
      Yet I look to God for the things I don’t know, I’ve walked among
         Many individuals with no shame and only game…
And they say even the hardest fall when GOD calls,
       But I am standing here face down as tears hit the ground! !

ayo warledo
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T.T.

I GOT THIS FEELING I JUST CANT SEEM TO
UNDERSTAND MAYBE ITS LOVE, CAUSE I CANT
  SEEM TO COMPREHEND THE WAY SHE MAKES ME
FEEL INSIDE WHEN SHE COMES TO ME, ITS
 LIKE BEING IN A DREAM THAT FINALLY CAME
                               TRUE…
  IF I EVER LOST
 MY lil T.T. I PROABLY WOULDN’T KNOW
  WHAT TO DO, I JUST KNOW YOU ONLY FEEL
     THIS ONCE IN A LIFE TIME, THIS IS DEDICATED
       TO MY WIFE T.T. SHE IS MY WORLD EVERY
DAY THAT COMES AND GOES…

ayo warledo
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To Comprehand

-IM ALWAYS COMTEMPLATING ON LIFE AND
   HOW TO MAKE ENDS MEET IN A GOOD WAY,
     FORCED TO COMPREHEND THE WAY OF THE
      WORLD, THE EXPERIENCE OF REAL LIFE IS
           WHATS NOT UNDERSTOOD MOST OF THE
               CAUSE OF LACK OF KNOWLEDGE ETC…
    IT’S THE FINER THINGS IN SOCIETY THAT
       CATCHS THE EYES OF MANY, WHEN THERE IS
        KNOW SELFCONTROL THE WAYS OF THE WORLD
                     FALL INTO PLACE… IT’S LIKE TRYING TO

        TO RIDE A BIKE AN YOU CAN’T COMPREHEND
    CAUSE YOU NEVER UNDERSTOOD IN THE FIRST
     PLACE, THE MIND IS WHAT CONTROLS YOUR WELL
       WELL BEING INSIGHT OF WHATS KNOWIN,
        TO UNDERSTAND IS LEARN WHAT YOU DON’T KNOW, KNOWLEDGE IS HOW YOU
GAIN COMPREHENDSIONS OF LIFE.

ayo warledo
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When you think....

WHEN YOU THINK YOUR ALONE JUST BELIEVE IN MY
NAME AND I WILL BE THERE, IF YOU FEEL WEAK AND NEED
AFRIEND CALL ON ME, AND IF TIMES ARE RUFF SEEK MY
KNOWLEDGE AN I’LL GUIDE YOU THROUGH… IF YOU’LL
HAVE FAITH I WILL SHOW YOU THE WAY,
TIMES OF TRIBULATIONS ARE YET TO COME AND THE
WORLD IS YET SO BLIND, THEY SAY THE BEST OF FRIEND’S
CAN BE ADVERSARIES AND NOT EVEN KNOW IF YOU LET
UNGODLY THINGS TAKE CONTROL…

ONLY THOSE WHO ARE WILLING TOBELIEVE AND HAVE
FAITH WILL WALK THAT RED ROAD, SO WHO WILL FOLLOW
ME AND BE SET FREE? BECAUSE WHEN YOU THINK
YOUR ALONE JUST BELIEVE IN MY NAME AND I’LL
                                 BE THERE…

ayo warledo
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You know the kind

I GOT A BEAUTY AND SHES ALL MINE,
SHE’S LIKE A STAR WITH A ATTITUDE THAT’S
  ONE OF A KIND, LIKE WHEN YOU DREAM YOU
    HOPE TO SEE HER ALL THE TIME…

IT’S LIKE AN OLD NURSERY RHYME THAT STAY’S
 ON MY MIND,
KINDA LIKE FALLING IN LOVE ALL OVER AGAIN YOU
KNOW THE KIND,
LOVE IS ONLY WHAT YOU MAKE IT TO BE IT’S A BOND
 KNOW ONE CAN EXPLAIN OTHER THEN GOD…
     BUT I GOT A BEAUTY AND SHES ALL MINE! ! !

ayo warledo
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