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All I See Is You
 
All I see is you……
I remember us,
the way we used to be,
I’d hold you in my arms,
your smile so sweet to me,
 
But now when I see you,
you look right through me,
I feel so alone now,
but when I close my eyes…
…All I see is you.
The love we used to share,
gone up in whirl winds,
will I ever love,
or ever live again,
I am tired of crying,
and I am done trying,
all I see is you…..
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Broken Hearted
 
Broken hearted
Time and again
my love story ends
Even before it began
heartbreaking beginnings
that never passed life's cruel hands.
 
I would have cried
and I would have cursed
how my love story could be so sad,
always getting worse,
broken heart was all I ever had.
Well, I guess it’s a broken heart again
Another lesson learned
Better know your friends
Or else you will get burned
I can help you through your broken heart
I’ll be there to give you a fresh start
I will be here to give you a shoulder to cry on
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Go To Skool
 
life is nice,
life is good,
but sometimes not for a person from tha hood,
they laugh,
they cry,
their pride dies inside,
people say go to college,
but cant we do something without knowlege?
youre outside hot cutting grass for cash,
but you could have beeen learning something in class,
so stop trying to be cool
go to school
learn your lesson
finish you testing
MAKE SOMETHING OUT OF YOUR SELF! ! !
BE SUCCESSFUL IN LIFE
LEARNING SOMETHING IS WORTH THE FIGHT! ! !
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I'Ll Be There
 
I’ll be there
Standing by,
All the way.
Here to help you through your day.
 
Holding you up,
When you are weak,
Helping you find what it is you seek.
Catching your tears,
When you cry.
Pulling you through when the tide is high.
Just being there,
Through thick and thin,
All just to say, you are my friend.
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Truly Beautiful
 
True beauty is inside her
True beauty is unseen
Truly beautiful is how she feels
Truly beautiful is not mean
Truly beautiful is her self
Truly beautiful is has an identity
Truly beautiful is…
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