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MyaiKasha Shantrelle Wilford(January 16,1995)
 
I was born to Jenifer Deloris Taylor and the Late Tony Lavern Wilford. I have
struggled my whole life to find just exatly who I am and it was in the 2nd grade
that I found a little peice of the puzzle that is Me. I've been writing ever since. I
am able to convey myself through writing, you know like an artist does when he
paints. It only helps me to express who I am when I write. Although I still don't
know who I am, I am confident that I am on the right path.
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Feel My Pain, Baby Watch My Tears
 
3/5/09
 
Why are we on the wrong path? I can feel it, something bad's gonna happen.
 
I thought me and you were perfect, that none of the outside things even
mattered.
 
I was beginning to think that you could be made for me.
 
Someone awake me from this dream, this can't possibly be MY reality.
 
You were my laughter, you don't know it, but you were my smile.
 
You were the joy that kept me from, just....... breaking down.
 
Because we were together I'm obligated to ask you, 'Why? '
 
Was it so hard to love me back? Did you have to make me cry?
 
What you DON'T get is when I LOVE,  I love HARD.
 
And ever since we were together I was just tearing down my walls.
 
But that's not at all what I was trying to say.
 
What I meant was without you there is no me, there is no reason for me to stay.
 
MyaiKasha Shantrelle Wilford
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My Needs
 
What we have, ah is, tre magnefique.
 
Babe you don't know what you mean to me.
 
You are my sunshine, yes, you are my smile.
 
You are what's right in my life, like all the time.
 
I question your judgement sometimes, asking myself, 'WHY? '
 
When times get rough you never leave my side.
 
I close my eyes and I wonder about you and me.
 
Opening my eyes realizing that sweetheart you are my everything.
 
I love you forever (amor para siempre) , it's true.
 
And my needs will always consist of, you and, ONLY you.
 
MyaiKasha Shantrelle Wilford
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