Poetry Series

kayla barham
- poems -

Publication Date:
2010

Publisher:
Poemhunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



kayla barham (1997 april 28)

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



Boys

B is for the beast

O is for a turn off

Y is for your crazy azz
S is for stupid

PUT IT ALTOGETHER IT MAKES MICAH HE'S ALL OF THE
ABOVE
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Cute, Vicous, And Adorable

cute: aka leana
vicious: aka keasha
aborable: aka kayla

THE BADEST CHICKS THAT YOU'LL EVER MEET WE ARE NOT
NEAT AND IF YOU CAN'T SPEAK THEN WATCH YA BACK CAUSE YOU WILL GET
SMACKED
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Friends

F is for fake

R is for retarded

I i for igurnant

E is for enourmose
N is for not nice

D is for dum

S is for stupid

PUT IT ALTOGETHER AND IT MEANS LEANA A FRIEND THAT
WAS ALL OF THE ABOVE
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Grandad R.I.P

R.I.P GRANDAD I ALWAYS LOVED YOU EVEN WHEN I DIDN'T SAY IT I ALWAYS
DID SO TAKE THIS TIME WHILE YOUR DEAD AND THINK ABOUT ALL THE GOOD
THINGS I DID I WAS A GOOD KID AND STILL AM GOT GREAT GRADES AND
STILL DO SO GRANDDAD YOU KNOW WHAT YOU GOTTA DO YOU GOTTA FLOW
WIT TIME YOUR NOT HEAR ANYMORE SO I HOPE YOU CAN HEAR AND YOUR
KINDA NEAR CAUSE I LOVE YOU AND IT CRUSHED ME WHEN I HEARD WHAT
HAPPEND SO G-DAD IOVE YOU R.I.P SLEEP TIGHTLY YOU DO NOT HAVE TO
SUFFER UP THERE AND GRANDAD I WILL NEVER SAY GOODBYE.
------------------------- THANK YOU FOR READING I'M ALL TEARY EYED AT THE
COMPUTER I'M CRYING: (I MISS HIM SO MUCH
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Happy Birthday Mom

happy birthdAY MOM FILL IT WITH JOY AND LAUGHS I LOVE MY MOTHER JUST
LIKE A MOTHER LOVES HER GIRAFFE EVEN KNOW THE BAD TIMES THE SAD,
AND MAD WE ALL LOVE EACH OTHER UNTIL WE ARE DEAD HAPPY BIRTHDAY
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He Sparks My Mind

he sparks my mind

all the time

oh yes he does

like god above

he sparkes it like

a broke out light

he sparks he sparks he sparks
it right
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Her

her eyes twinkled in the sun
her love continues through our family
her name will be remebered
her touch will be felt
her voice will be heard
her laughter will be missed
and her heart will be with all of us
through everyday and everything
im going to take this time to remeber her
for she was a very good person
a aunt a daughter a sister and a hugger
now she is in lords hands
and we will never forget her
for that is the most wondeful thing
u can ever have a great aunt
that can never be dead in ur heart!
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Kelly Tigers! 1 11

KELLY TIGERS

were kelly where pumping it up where stepping up the game
but when it comes to b-ball our team got it all our team got it all

kayla barham

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



Love

love,

love is real its the real deal love is deep love is steep so many ways to love not
really from above from your heart to your soul love is the goal to

win someones heart to put valentine writing on sweet tarts love is real love is
gay and the is all i have to

SAY!

THANK YOU FOR
READING MY POEM! I'! BY KAYLA BARHAM
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Mariah Bowyer

my dark skin beauty nothing is wrong with your skin it is beatiful nice and thin
you always loved you lovely dark complection and nobody can tell you wrong my
angel of dark in a good way thats all i can say to you
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Me And U

me and you are two that cannot be complete like milk with no cereal or peanut
butter with no jelly so i'm asking you lets be a couple like milk and cereal and
peanut butter and jelly cause i love you you love me to and this is how i would
like it boo
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My Little Angel

MY LITTLE ANGEL

HIS EYES TWINKLE IN THE SUNLIGHT
HIS SMILE LIGHTS UP THE ROOM

HIS HEART BELONGS TO AN ANGEL
HIS LIFE IS IN GODS HANDS

MY LITTLE ANGEL I LOVE YOU
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My Little Relative

my little one you shine so bright

i wish that i could have you as a night light
because you all i want and all i have

i love you nephew cause your my love

i love you like the person above

so love you

hug you

want you

nephew
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My Man

my man is my heart

my man is my baby

and i'm his lady

my man is not crazy

my man is my hubby

and i'm his mubby

my man is my love

my man is my twan twan

and i'm his lala

we were ment for each other by god from heaven above
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My Niece

HER SMILE IS THE BRIGHTEST STAR IN THE WORLD
HER LAUGH IS LIKE AN ANGELS
SHE WALKS WITH GOD CAUSE SHE IS AN ANGEL

PUT IT ALTOGETHER AND IT MEANS MALREY A NAME THAT MEANS THE
WORLD TO ME
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My Sister Tia

T is for thanking me for all the great things i did
I is for never ever was igurnant to me

A is always there when i needed you

MY SISTER TIA LOVE YOU YOUR MY FAVORITE SISTER IN
THE WHOLE WORLD AND WHEN YOU READ THIS POEM YOUR HAVE NOTHING TO
SAY BECAUSE YOU'LL BE SO PROUD THAT YOU CAN'T EVEN SPEAK OR THINK OR
EVEN PEAK CAUSE YOU LOVE ME AND I LOVE YOU MY SISTER MY BOO BOO
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Roses Are Red

roses are red

violets are blue

i love you cause your my boo

violets are blue

lilly's are yellow

your a cute fellow

you make me laugh in the bath cause i think about you all day long

i want you and me to have a perfect song cause i know you and me can get
along
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Searching

walking down the street singing love by keyshia cole still searching for the
missing piece

working at school doing math still searching for that missing piece

goin down the street still searching for that missing piece

that missing piece was around that corner there he was sparkling eyes is
wonderful body all this time i've been searching for that missing piece when it
was right around the corner
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Slow Motion

BOY I LOVE YOU

BUT ITS NOT YET RIGHT

DON'T THINK THAT I'M NOT INTERSTED

BUT I'M PLAYING HARD TO GET

SO MUCH ABOUT THIS CRAZY THING THEY CALL LOVE
I'M STILL TRYING TO UNDERSTAND

SO CAN I LOVE YOU IN SLOW MOTION TAKE MY TIME TAKE AWAY THE
PRESSURE OFF MY MIND

REALLY GET TO KNOE YOU BUT REWIND

I WANT TO LOVE YOU YOU IN SLOW MOTION WHYY
CAN'T

I-1-1-1-1-1-1-1-I1-I-I-I-I-I-I-I-I-I-
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Valentine

V is for very special

A is for always there

L is for loved me

E is for extremly hot

N is for always nice

T is for you turn me on

I is for never igurnant

N is for never mean

E and last e is for everything you meant to me
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Why Me

Why me why not her or him i don't wanna do this but i have to so lets do it i
scream he laughs we finish ok  we left ballet class practice tommorow
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