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A True Friend
 
(A true friend)
 
 
A true friend is always there for you
 
A true friend will always care for you
 
A true friend will stick by your side
 
A true friend will always provide
 
A true friend will always claim your right
When your wrong
 
A true friend will always dance with you
to your favorite club song
 
A true friend will always fight with you
 
 A true friend will stay up until the middle of the night with you
 
A true friend will go to Mc Donald’s with you
 
And sit there and flirt with our soon to be boo’s
 
A true friend will sneak you in the house
And sit there acting scared while you mother curse you out
 
A true friend will always do what she got to do
 
And that true friend I have found in you! ! ! ! !
 
 
               By Atiya
                   Dedicated to Tiyunna
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Im Sorry
 
I’m sorry for the pain I put you thru
I’m sorry that I hurt you
I’m sorry for not loving you the way I was suppose to 
I’m sorry for lying to you
I’m sorry for not appreciating you
But when you was gone I didn’t know what to do
I’m sorry that you don’t believe me when I say I LOVE YOU
But over time you will see that I really do
I’m sorry that you can’t trust me
But over time you will see
That I’m gonna treat you the way
YOU TREATED ME
you were nothing but nice to me
Something that I didn’t expect you to be
So instead of being true to you
I went and did what I expected you to do
But look where that got me nowhere but down and feeling blue
I sorry and please trust me when I say I LOVE YOU
 
By atiya
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Love
 
I can't stop my love for you
My love keeps going like an ocean so deep and true
 
I can't see me with anyone but you
why would I want to be with anyone else
your love is so true 
 
I can't stop thinking about you
that just seems impossible to do
 
I can't stop calling you at night
I love hearing you voice it just seems so right
 
I can't tell you my love in words
It will take me a while to do
I can't be apart from you
 
I can't think of anyone other than you
I can't live without your love
Because I am in love with you so deep
your love only can set me free from my soul.
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Our Love
 
I miss you so much I don’t know what to do
 
I feel so funny when I’m without you
 
I miss the way you used to tell me I love you
 
I can’t talk to a boy without thinking of you
 
Being without you is driving me crazy
 
Every night I cry like I’m a new born baby
 
We worked to hard to build this relationship
 
For us just to sit there and forget about it
 
A good relationship isn’t going to be perfect
 
we have to stick together and work on it
 
sometimes I just feel like giving up on me and you but
 
I don’t want our relationship to be history
 
WHAT SHOULD I DO? ? ? ?
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Strange
 
Strange
 
 
you’ve been acting kind of strange
 
Lately your love hasn’t been the same
 
Is it because I’ve done something wrong
Cause any other time you love is so strong
 
Is it because you’re getting tired of me
 
Is it because your don’t want nobody to know about
You and me
 
Whatever it is please make it stop
Because it feels like my heart is about to dropp
And shatter into a million pieces
 
You’re making me feel like u want to give up on
U and me
 
It seems like you just don’t want us to be
 
You make me feel like I’m getting on your nerves
Is this something that I really deserve?
 
It feels like you don’t wanna talk to me
 
It seems like our relationship is about to be history
 
Sometimes I try to forget about it
other times I try to hide my feelings inside
and if that don’t work I just sit there and silently cry
 
please talk to me what is going on
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The 13 Year Old Girl Who Thought She Was In Love
 
There once was a girl
13 years of  age
 
 
she could have sworn she was in love with a man
who was too old for her age
 
at home no one showed her love
it seems as though they didn’t even care
 
so she turned to the man on the street
and he told her what she wanted to hear
 
he bought her clothes and kept her looking tight
she started dis obeying her parents coming home any time of the night
 
the more time she spent with him
the more she thought she was in love
she felt like an angel sent straight from above
 
 
she stepped on her porch put the key in the door
when she opened the door and fell straight to the floor
she was so shocked and she felt the way her heart tore
 
she felt a pain that she never felt inside
she never thought today  would be the day her whole family died
 
she picked up the phone to call her man
but no one answered
 
she walked out the house and went to the block
she asked where her man was
and they replied he got shot! ! ! !
 
She didn’t know what to do
She blamed it all on herself
She felt so terrible she needed some help
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As she sat there and cried she began to think
She thought about all the good time her and her family had
She also thought about her boyfriend
 
She hurted inside
She could not take it anymore
She rushed straight inside
and straight to the kitchen draw
inside the draw layed a black shiny gun
she put it to her head and
 
POW
SHE WAS DONE! ! ! !
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The Family That Used To Be
 
The family the used to be
 
There was once a happy family
Everything seem to be going right
Everybody was happy
There was no arguments or no fights
My mom and dad loved each other
Well at least I thought so
But after 2 years or so
All the love seemed to go
And disappear into the night
They began to argue
They began to fight
This hurted me inside
At night I cried
I hated for the family to fall apart
This truly broke my heart
When my father left the house
I didn’t care anymore
I wanted the family to be happy and full of love
But like my father that all went out the door
My heart felt so soar
I couldn’t love anymore
So I began to not care
Doing things I wouldn’t dare do
ONLY IF MY FATHER WAS HERE
	My mom worries about me and wonder why I act this way
I never told her why
I just simply reply I’ll be ok
No one understands me
No one feels the pain I feel
When I think about how my family used to be
And how it is today
So a family the once used to be a family 3
Is now a family of 2
The house is quiet boring and blue
It’s not the same with out my dad here
But I can’t do nothing but cry (tear)
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Signed a hurt child
 
 
By atiya
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Unamed
 
There nothing more i could do to make you realize 
 
how much I love you, and the beauty you hold within my eyes
 
All the pain and tears i cried
 
It would all be worth it if i could have you here by my side
 
how could i let you fall and slip throught the cracks
 
if i could i would fix my mistakes and take it all back
 
letting go is the hardest part
 
i never thought i would see the day when we truly fell apart
 
kareem you mean more than the world to me
 
you are my hope my light my everything
 
&&nd now understand why you left me
 
becuase i  never was there when you needed me
 
i was too busy playing games
 
and because of that me and you wll never be the same 
 
but only if you knew knew im done with the games
 
and here in my heart is where you will always remain
 
if only i had one more chance
 
i would make it all worth wild
 
because being with you is the only thing that can make me smile
 
..... To be continued
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By Atiya Smith
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