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A Girl 13

13 and she breaking down

13 and she just cant get a break
thirteen and 'bout to catch a case
amazed at this hell hole she living in
displeasing and tart to to the taste

13 and all alone

she thirteen and crying

crying cuz daddy done left home

or crying cuz mama scared

crying we hurting

aching cuz she thirtheen

thirteen

how can she live at the age of 13
lurking around every corner

a disaster awaits

breaking down every day

she needs something, someone

she's saying

'help Me..save ME..take ME away

i dont wanna be thirteen

NOT ANYMORE, NOT ANOTHER DAY'
her life lived so far has been miserable
any day, any time, always

a male walks around cuz he think he got a 13 year old with benefits
yea maybe she got a cute shape

or maybe she got rocking curves

but just maybe that beautiful girl is 13
13 and miserable,13 and hurting,

13 and gotta play mother

cuz mama out destroying her soul

but only doing it to save her daughters soul
allowing her daughter to live

she knows how mama's feeling

knows that mama doing the best she can
but now this thirteen year old girl
laying on her face crying out to God
screaming, 'WHY LORD, WHY ME'
she's thirteen
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Angel's Halo

heartache turns to ash

pain to scorched lumber

an angels halo rests upon my being
a stray lead away from the death

a 'love' away from heart break

crystal tears

diamond heart

golden paths

my stride light as a feather

more grace full than a ballerina
with an angel's halo upon my head

ever radiant glowing brighter

than moonlight

on a dark starry night

with an angel's halo upon my head

as the nights come and go

resting gentle

peaceful

covered by my angel

sitting at my bed side

night after night

quiet

with an angel's halo upon my head
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Around The Town

walking..running.. stopping
darkness has consumed
the skies

no light

and that of the moon has died
eyes..left then right
breathing halts

sound is dead
walking..running..stopping
feeling the air

you are lost inside

this world, your soul

lost inside of every thing
exhaustion has set in
dragging your limp limbs
insomnia has set in..

lost
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Finished But Still Writing

finished....finished

ok

yea i used to be committed

but you hurt me

now too timid

to let my friends look me in my eyes again
and again

i wonder why

why did i cry

why am i shy

why are you so important to me

it was that vulnerability

i showed

yea it may not be true

but its like you took advantage of it...of me
you knew i was going to give you another chance
foolishly i did

funny how i dont regret it

or regret ever being with you

but i regret not letting you go sooner

NO 'true love'

should ever make my stomach turn

NO 'true friend'

should ever make me cry out of hurt and despair
NO 'true first kiss'

should ever feel so regrettable

NO my heart should never feel this way

this is why didn't want to put my guard down in the first place
NO you shouldn't have made me hurt like this

i will never regret our friendship

but you will regret what you put me through

you think you feel bad now

you should

you think your losing me now

to late for that

why have you beguiled me? ?
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trust wore thin long ago
happiness was killed in the war of suspicion
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Freedom Of Free Verse

its funny how in a america there is freedom of speech
and funny how in literature there is poetry
and funny how in poetry there is free verse

as an american i will excercise my right to speak
as a poet i will excercise my right to write
so lets begin

in the deepest corner of my mind lies lies

in the open space of my heart lies truth

in the unknown regions of my emotions lies insecurity

in the well known valleys of my attitude lies commitment

i be whom i should be and change for no one

i write what i feel and not what you want me to feel

i think what is for me to think and care nothing of what you think
i cry when i feel and not when you think you've made me feel

you whom are there have taught me
you are the and will disgust

you are there and will discuss me

you are there and will learn from me
you are there and will follow after me
you are there and will betray me

you are there and will not know me

you whom are the will NEVER control me

truth is in me and that will never change

love is in me and i dont want it to change

life is in me and that will never change

strenght is in me and i dont want that to change
wisdom is in me and i want it to change you
change is in me and that will never change

this talk of new beggining
this talk of love

this talk of truth

all this talk but no action
what a disappointment
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WAIT
im not thru

how can you live with yourself
you have defiled yourself:
mind

body

soul

and spirit

what a waste

i dont live for you

i live because i have a purpose

and maybe i dont know what it is yet

but i have faith

and with this faith i beleive

with this faith i walk

physically blinded through swamps of evil
but, I know that GOD is there holding my hand
like a father guiding his daughter.

And like an alligator lurking in the waters
plotting a devious plan

is Lucifer the fallen angel,

waiting for any form of destraction

so that he can continue to corupt.

good luck..

4-leaved clovers

and horseshoes.

bad luck..

black cats

and cracks.

does it really mater

yes i keep in mind your feelings

as well as your sensitivity of your beleifs
but riddle me this

if a black cat with 4-leaved clovers

and cracks in its horseshoes

crosses your path what do you do then...

i think i've figured out me
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but how could this be

when it took so long to see

that im here

to release fear

and enlighten your heart

to joy,

help you part

from being the devils toy

at least this is what i've seen in me so far
maybe this isn't true but how would i know
yeah,

it feels right

then again its not complete

so you now what right now im just going to live

free verse
meaning:

verse that does not follow a fixed metrical pattern.

to me its more of:

expressing without form or basis

well

this was my FREEDOM OF FREE VERSE
a young poet

in the eyes of many im a ticket out the hood
i dedicate this to no one in specific but
to all who have read or listened

and was touched and changed

by words that came

from my heavenly father

through a free verse girl.
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Lie

how can i sit

not knowing

that as i relieve my eyes of desiccation

you fib about the ardent love we have
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Lust

for days on end

lust consumes my heart

my mind only wants the satisfaction
your touch that caused fire to burn

your kiss that made my love come down
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Me And Where I Should Be
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Moon

don't deceive me, love

love me tight

we dance on roses

dive in our love

you hold my tears in your shirts
kiss my head

in the moonlight

we bathe

float on the warmest smiles
swim in the sweetest hugs
like royalty

don't hesitate to hold my hand
gentle with every touch

in the moon light

we dance on roses

candy coated smiles

you hold on to me

like we're inseparable

not tomorrow, yesterday
but tonight

we are

we will

we'll always

love like the moon

so cool, peaceful serene, elegant...

engraved in stone

a luxury your Kiss

how far I go

in my heart you'll stay
written on the tablet in my heart
'...after it all you are mine'
not tonight

don't think

don't wonder

don't freak

not tonight

love just do

after tonight

no waits
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no regrets

Nno worries

we will live in the night
this night

under the moon

till death does our love die
no wait

love me forever

i'll love you for all eternity
in this moonlight

don't deceive me love
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Our Bond

can u imagine that no inspiration no dedication a forgotten love
heart is overwhelming a losing sensation

you were everything life love and laughter turned to ash

a simple anything but nothing

my heart not yet healed of what i wasn't prepared for

i hurt here in my heart i long to know why

to know why the crow screams or the birds sing

to know why the angels protect and demons destroy

to know why we were inseparable but now we're to disconnected
like a phone line

a cry unheard..unanswered

i miss you.. bond..our love

sweeter than the finest honey

stronger than a diamond

we had more love than mother and child

more meaning than the dictionary

you meant more to me.. scratch that..

you mean more to me than anything that life may bring

my sister times will get hard things will change but I've learned today..

you are me and i am you
i know you.. you know me
wipe the dust of our trophy case
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Release

truth is:

i am elandra

i dont want to cry

i'd hate to lose you
you are my other side

lie is:

im strong

i can take any thing

losing you wouldn't matter
i'll get over us

truth is important
lie is crucial

no other will take your place
your strength has helped me
it has taught me that im not alone

my dearest companion take me back
apologizing for my stubbornness, i am
love you always and forever

truth is:

i am elandra

i dont want to cry

i'd hate to lose you
you are my other side

lie is:

im strong

i can take any thing

losing you wouldn't matter
i'll get over us

release my fears, i tried
and my biggest is losing us
just know i am here
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Saved

don't leave

stop wait

no i cant

let you leave

save time to think about me
i know tomorrow

i cant wait to see

but just for tonight

don't leave

i'm not strong enough yet
hold me this time

take the weakness away
not tonight

i might not make it

if you depart from here

i will cry in the night
and when i awake
tomorrow

i will scream

only because you aren't
there

i'll think why did you stray
away from me

but you didn't

not tonight

you stayed

thank you

you held me

through this treacherous
state of my mind

you stayed

and saved me

you stayed
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Sorry (Unfinished)

And the pain hurts

so suddenly

its gluttony of sin

didn't think I'd do it again

but it did once again

so I'm burning the bridges of my past
now at last

I'm trying to run so fast

just to get pass

the crowd

my mind in a ruckus
thoughts a tangled chaos
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True Feelings

strength that will last for a life time can weaken
after every blow to every part of your soul
sitting cross-legged

my elbows on my knees

face in my hands

tears pouring out so fast

tears pool into the palms of my hands
running down my forearm

standing up looking into my reflection
eyes red like blood

I wipe away my tears

the tears that show pain

anger

frustration

loneliness

solitude

fear...

no words to explain my current state

i dont know what to feel

or how to feel

i guess i cry to feel

or cry to understand

and attempt to understand to feel

or attempt to understand to realize
maybe i dont know why

i have written this but

i guess it was what i truely feel

on the inside

behind this mask

never to show my eyes

never to reveal my true state

my strength has weakened from every blow
to my soul
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Where Are You?

truth is im scared again

before we were inseparable

even when we weren't together it was like telepathy
missing you is quite unbearable

love is what we had

but it feels like we dont have it anymore

i am lost and in need

alone and miserable

my lips have gone untouched

i cry at night not knowing

as my ways creep in on me

as each breath is harder to take

and my life seems to slip away

i awake from a dream about me and you

i dont know what to do

i feel your breath on the back of my neck

turning around to see you

but disappointment holds me down and tortures me
where are you?
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You

Kiss from the abyss

venomous drinks from your lips
poisoned sensation, hands on my hips
made my heart turn flips

The beat irregular skipped all the time

damn near died you made me loose my mind
what about my breath?

long gone, ain't came back yet!

My kitten longed for you

you knew it too!

made my love come down

teeth in my neck took away frowns

thought you'd be the first
didn't turn out right
I'm puttin' up a fight
I still need you in my life

God I ask now bring him back
he's defense to the attacks
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