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A  Sisters
 
A sister is someone who leads you when you are having a problem.
A sister makes you laugh and cry.
A sister is someone who likes to fight with you.
A sister is the one who stands with you in all your ups and downs.
A sister makes you remember who you really are.
A sister sometimes makes you cry when they are very sad.
A sister is someone who is always there for you through all the laughter and
tears.
A sister is real.
A sister never will pretend.
A sister is someone like you whom I treasure everyday in my heart.
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Abuse Poem I Wrote About My Life.
 
Mom why did you hurt me when I was a kid?
Did you know you were abusing me?
I was always crying at school.
I was not clean and was wearing dirty clothes that I wore for a week.
My teachers had to bathe me.
You made me starve.
I was always watching R rated shows.
I was not allowed to have any fun.
When I had to go to the bathroom you wouldn’t let me.
So I did it in a corner in my room.
If I was hungry.
I ate cat food when you didn’t know.
You always hit me when I did something good.
You always swore and yelled at me.
I wasn’t allowed to go over to my friend’s house or phone them.
When my sisters’ dad molested me, I thought it was funny
But you didn’t believe me and said nothing to him to stop.
The only thing I was allowed to do was sit on the floor doing nothing.
The only place I was allowed to go was to my Grandma’s house.
You did the same thing to my two sisters.
The only difference was that you gave them both black eyes and you blamed it
on me.
I am glad I got my sisters and myself out of your house before you abused us
more.
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Freedom
 
All I want is freedom
To take away all the sadness and pain in the world.
Everybody wants freedom.
I want frredom to be happy.
Freedom cost us more than we should give.
Freedom is never free in the world.
Freedom  is when you don't hurt anyone.
Freedom is when you are not sick in bed or in the hospital.
Freedom is the one thing nobody has.
Everybody deserves freedom
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Jesus
 
Jesus I love you
You help me when I, m blue
 
Jesus You are number one
You really are God's Son
 
I read the bible every day
I will find the time to kneel and pray
 
I sing your hymns at church and school
I love the words, they are so cool
 
Jesus is no stranger to me
His love is clear for all to see
 
Jesus you, re gentle and humble in heart
Your character shows in work of art
 
I love you every single day
No matter what others say
 
You are holy 24/7
I can't wait til I go to heaven
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