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Joalisa De Jesus(july 15,1987)
 
First of all I could like to say God bless you. I really don't have a lot to say about
myself because I ani't here for nothing special. I am just here because I don't
know what to with my poems and I want it out in the world. I am in a
relationship with a wonderful man who one day I hope to  I love u baby. I have a
beautiful daughter who mean the world to me. Nobody can come in to my life
without accepting Eric or my daughter as well the best friend in the entire world
David and my best friend Crystal. If u don't acceppt all five of us then u mean
nothing to me all 5 of us is one person u can't separten us. Well about me I like
to write poems as u can see that on here. I like to chill with my family and
friends. I like to dance and do art. I really lay back and down to the earth person
so I don't do dramas or any rumors. If u got something to say about me or my
people u better say it in my face. So hater keep on hating because I still going tp
shine the world. Peace
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Freezer
 
I miss you like crazy.
 
I got tears in my eyes.
 
Im loosing my baby.
 
Why baby why?
 
I am a lost soul,
 
If I can't have you.
 
Lord please help me.
 
Tell me what to do.
 
Will you come back to me?
 
Your soul is fading fast.
 
Don't be gone forever,
 
Without you I won't last.
 
My body aches,
 
As my tears soak the sheets.
 
My cries are drowned in silence,
 
I've been heart broken for weeks.
 
It's a cold cold world,
 
Come back and wipe my tears.
 
Sweep me off my feet,
 
Baby take me out of hear.
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Joalisa De Jesus
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I Am Not Jealous
 
You played with my heart.
Told me rap and lies. But you never told me.
About the other girl on the side.
 
You just broke my heart into little pieces.
I had so much love for you kid. So much that,
I couldn't explain how much I did.
 
Your hurt me,
You made me cry.
You told me you loved me,
While staring at me eyes.
 
You discovered the formula for sugar,
By saying everything I wanted to hear.
But when the truth came out,
That sugar turned into tears.
You are nothing more to me,
Then a grain of sand.
Now that you are history,
I have a new man.
 
He loves me for who I am,
He is the man I want to be with.
You are my past, you're my cancer,
You made me dream, you made me sick.
 
Joalisa De Jesus
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In And Out Of Life
 
In and out of life
Is how people will go.
There is no hope
For people to grow
 
Old with you because
In and out of life
That is how people will go
Sometimes once or twice.
 
In and out of life
Like a revolving door
People come and people go
While the heart grows sore.
 
Settling down sounds
Like a song from the 80s.
In and out of relationships,
Making bastard babies.
 
It's crazy but
It's the reality we live in.
10 thousand followers who Liked
You call your friends.
 
Social circles
Come a dime a dozen.
If you don't believe me,
Ask your neighbor's landlord's mailman cousin.
 
Joalisa De Jesus
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Leave My Life Alone
 
Do you know how much I loathe you? Do you know that I hate you?
 
Don't you know that we will never be friends? I don't want to talk to you ever
again. I refuse to be in your presence, peasant. Not even if we had to. I'm
though with you.
 
Don't buy me flowers you coward. Because whatever you give me won't stay.
Being with you is like a nightmare that never goes away. It will never happen So,
leave me alone!
 
Take your stupid gifts, your unwanting love and be gone. All of the second
chances I gave you
are blown.
 
Joalisa De Jesus
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Lie Lies And Even More Lies
 
Lies and more lies That is all you can do You lie from here to there You are the
king of false truths.
 
I don't know why I ever dated you at all. You're a lying, ffilthy,
Cheating, deceitful dog.
 
When you came into my life,
You were the best thing I ever had.
You were suave, sexy, and skillful,
You got good at being bad.
You said I was your honey,
And you were my bee.
But I felt more like your door mat,
Because you walk all over me.
It's time to cut the cord,
But you were once my idol.
You turned into a whore,
Losing you is suicidal.
To you emotions are a game,
And you played it so well.
I felt like it would never be my turn,
It was like a living hell.
You say your family are practicing Christians,
Well they should practice a little harder.
You said that you are educated,
So I thought that you were smarter.
 
Joalisa De Jesus
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Mother Day
 
Mothers day,
 
Is a special date.
 
It's a time to show,
 
How much we appreciate.
 
Our mothers,
 
And all the hard work that they've done.
 
They deserve two holidays,
 
Instead of only one.
 
If I may say,
 
Giving flours is cliché.
 
I would rather write a poem,
 
Here's what I have to say.
 
Roses are dead.
 
Violets are too.
 
Happy Mother's day,
 
Mom I love you.
 
Joalisa De Jesus
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N That Is Not My Name Or Word
 
Was it real,
Or just my imagination.
I was walking down the street,
When I witnessed a confrontation.
 
White boy shoulder bumoed,
He must of been in a rush I figure.
My mind changed as he shounded,
Watch where you going Nigger.
 
shockwaves went through my body,
When that N word hit my ear.
But the black boy kept on walking,
As if he didn't hear.
 
The next day, I ask the black boy,
Why wasnt he offended.
He said when he looked at his birth certificate,
Nigger wasn't in it
 
Joalisa De Jesus
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No Justice - Just Us
 
Everyday
As I wake up
I say a little prayer to my heavenly father
to protect me in every move I make
because
Judging the color of skin I am in
I don't feel like I am safe anywhere
I could have my life taken in the next few hours
by a someone who doesn't like the skin I'm wearing
They could kill me because I look harmful with my hoodie on
Walking down the block minding my own business
even though
I never committed a crime in my life
I will still lose the case
they will win
I will end up with no justice
all because
The COLOR OF MY SKIN
 
Joalisa De Jesus
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Perfect
 
Perfection's a misconception,
But we're always looking for it in a mate.
We look for qualities that isn't reality,
Which is why its hard to find a date.
 
Wanting specific characteristics,
Curves in the right places.
Stereotypical features,
Ethnic grooves on their faces.
 
We must learn how to accept,
Each others imperfections.
Or our narrow mindedness,
Will make a+ bad first impression.
 
Joalisa De Jesus
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Player
 
I'm tired of the tears,
And I'm tired of crying.
I'm tired of forgiving,
And I'm tired of trying.
 
You stabbed me in the back,
Yeah your a bonafide traitor.
My love for you was great.
But my hatred for you is greater.
 
So do what you do best,
And walk out of the door.
Cause I don't want to be,
With a player no more.
 
Joalisa De Jesus

12www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive


