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Landsley Alexandre (9/12/91)
I was in Brooklyn grew up in Haiti came in the United States when I was 13
years old. I speak 3 languages and so on.
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I Am Fast

I am fast, I mean real fast the clock can’t keep up with me
Trains and cars won’t dare try me in a race feel me?
I am not running nor walking, flying? you wish
I would stop but green is the only color that I see
The speed of light is nothing compare to me
Go is the only word that I know
Stop is not in my vocabulary
I am only an air of fresh breeze for humanity
Those who can see me can barely keep up with me
This poem right here only took me one second you see
I am fast, I am sort of everything you wish to be.

Landsley Alexandre
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I Am Stupid

I do stupid things
I talk about stupid stuff
I have stupid friends
You, him, her, and Cupid
I am the king of stupidity
My middle name is spell stupid backwards
If you look in the dictionary
The meaning of stupid is me
One of my friends got detention just for calling me stupid
And while I was writing this stupid poem
I was thinking of you
Now don’t feel offended yet
Because you are not stupid
No sir, only stupid people would write this
You in the order hand read the poem
You, my friend is an Idiotic Genius
And for that I applaud you.

Landsley Alexandre
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I Live For Tomorrow

I live for tomorrow, I live to see a better day
I live for tomorrow, I live to see the sunrise upon your face
I live for tomorrow, I hope to be with you someday
I live for tomorrow, so it won't be the same as yesterday
I live for tomorrow, while I am fading away
I live for tomorrow, I live for tomorrow, I live day by day.

Landsley Alexandre
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I Will Last Forever

Someone in my position cannot afford to be forget
So my name will be engraved in your mind
Not on tombstone even though I will be long gone
I swear I will be remembered
Years will pass, decades, then centuries
And you still be whispering my name
Like it was exceptional and it is
Because, you see I am irreplaceable
And this world is mine for the taking
So I have been nominated king
No matter who comes or came after me
I am still consider to be the one and only
The dream that I had I done achieve it
I took your whole world underneath you
And made it possible for those who were willing to risk it
To become what I have become
And that is my friend a myth, a legend, the untold story behind history
So please, don’t forget to remember me
Because I will last forever.

Landsley Alexandre
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If You Did Not Exist

If you did not exist
Then tell me for who would I exist?
In a world where everything only feels right with you
I would have climb mountains, cross oceans just to be with you
This love disease can only be cure by a kiss from your lips
My love for you is like the slave who's not asking for freedom
When I fell for you, time stood still but my heart reached the speed of light.
You took me to places where a man can only dream
But funny thing about it is, I am still dreaming
You see if you did not exist I would have been nothing but another man
You complete me, you are my muse, my only reason to live
In this world of agony you are peace within my soul.

Landsley Alexandre
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Love

I was sitting in a dark corner
When suddenly it hit me
Just like lighting and thunder
I knew neither pain or happiness
My nights were cold and lonely
My days were short and weary
I was between shadows and lights
And came under the impression
That this life was the only thing given to me
You took me away from the perilous world
And turn my so called shelter into a paradise
I felt tranquility, it was something new to me
My life blossomed and everything was awesome
I remember this feeling, this emotion, which was full of devotion
Love, just extraordinary love.

Landsley Alexandre
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Poet

I said “ I came, I saw, and I conquer”
And they said “more”
I said “ Without being Romeo I could have Juliet”
They said “more”
I said “While you were taking baby steps I took a leap”
They said “more”
I said “You knock out walls I knock out empires”
They said “more”
I said “You send thousands to war I went by myself and had victoire
Now they were frustrated and mad and they said again “more! ”
So I said “here’s one you did not hear before” I took a deep breath and said
“I have explored continents, colonized country and made of the dead people’s skull
Nothing but a décor”.
They applaud and said “encore, encore! ”
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The Dark Side

I was never ready so it took me and blindfolded me, it gave me the most beautiful
creature on earth who planted a knife in my heart. A chill crawled up my spine, blood
went down into my veins and jealousy crowded my judgment. I filled my heart with all
the hate that surrounded me so I could use it against my enemies. I wasn't scared,
just confused and troubled. They tried to help me by telling me how they understand
the trouble that I was going through; 'do you see that line between love and hate? ' I
ask they said 'no' “can you feel the rage that is burning inside of me or can you hear
my cries inside the bathroom during those lonely nights? ” They again answered me
'no' so I look at them and said ' so how in do you understand me? ' Then, there came
this sweet taste in my mouth, I couldn't quite describe it but I was starting to like it. A
thought came to my mind, and quick I saw my enemies fell on the floor one by one. I
looked in the mirror and there, was those blazing eyes looking right at me; the pain, I
could see it, sweat cover my face, my whole body shook but I was peaceful from the
inside. I never felt so lost in my entire life.
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The Four Senses

I smell perfume
The pile of garbage down the street
The smoke that has been blown away from your mouth
And into the air that I breath.

I taste all kind of food
From breakfast to dessert
From junk to a real meal
You have probably spit in my plate I fear.

I have touch things that are softer than a baby’s skin
Silk, Leather, Gucci you name it
Feel the rough edges of concrete
It is no wonder that my hands are harder than steel.

I have heard alright
More than ears can bare
Gossip, News, Information
Top secret we can share
It is music to my ear.
I can only dream to see what you see
For my life has been nothing but a nightmare.

Landsley Alexandre
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The Good Life

I am living the good life
Drinking the forbidden liquid
Eating nothing but caviars
Driving fancy cars
I am living the good life
Cameras are flashing
Supermodels are crashing
There is no stopping
I am living the good life
There is no tomorrow
The good life, this what I want
It is what I am chasing
The good life.

Landsley Alexandre
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The Mirror

When I went and saw myself in the mirror I was handsome
When my mom went she was a beauty
When my dad went he was awesome
When my sister went she looked stunning
When my little brother went he said “ oh yeah! ”
When my little sister went you would  have thought have she was an angel
But when you went it shattered into million of pieces.

Landsley Alexandre
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