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Poem #1: Alexis

Alike than anyone else

Loved by family

Experimenting nature

X-ray of the heart

Ice cold heart with fear

Smooth operator at night

Poem #2: Two Bloods

One child, one mother

which are almost

alike by the cheeks

One father that has 

been suffering for 

fifteen years

One, two, three, and 

BAM... You have let out 

Your freedom!

Poem #3: Blessing

Bless the mom

Bless the dad

Bless the people 

that surround yourself

with love and joy

count your blessings

cut your losses 

count your blessings again


AMEN. 

Poem #4: Fear

Force of the darkness

Evil

Aware

Ripped apart

Poem #5: Crazy Times

sometimes we have good times

sometimes we have bad times

but in the end we have

Crazy times

Poem #6: Love that bleeds

On Valentine’s day

People are raving 
with 

roses and candy that 

makes the soulmate

even wose. Ouch

that’s hurt.

WARNING: when it comes 

to the lovebirds it’s 

Crazy

Poem #7: Music of Fun

music means everything

that is if your
 stepper

that likes old school

music. “Different stroke 

for different folks”. they 

said and I believed 

them


Poem #8: Finding Love

Love is this 

Love is that 

blah blah blah 

all day i hear the 

same thing

Poem #9: Non-stop Girl

For some reaons, I don’t 

think that
 Girls these

days don’t stop shopping

for clothes, shoes, and 

everything else. OMG 

they are just a non-stop 

Girls that I eveer seen 

in my life


Poem #10: Mama 

Mama you are fearless

Mama you are wonderful

everything i said to you 

is true. For the poeple 

that don’t understand

the meaning of beauty 

is wrong.
 No one is 
fearless 

and strong
 as you.

ATTENTION HATERS: If you 

don’t like the way we look then...

LEAVE!

Poem #11: Family Drama

Family are allways

be there when you

need them But my 

family is not. Oh jeez, 

they just give you

a headache. 
Make it 

STOP!

Poem #12: Sweetest Taboo

The sweet sound 

of love and peace

look at the sky,

it’s the the colors

of Joy. My heart

was kissed with love 

and peace. Sweet sound

of the Taboo.


Poem #13: B-L-A-C-K

Bloody darkness

Low/bad times

Alone

Cursed of fear

Known slave masters

Poem #14: Move on Up

People say that 

if you can’t deal 

with life then just 

move on Up
. Those 

word means everything

to me and my family

because the past is the

past

Poem #15: Baby Mama Drama

Baby mama drama

all day, mad, mean 

cranky and most of all

screaming
. Oh goodness

Baby mama’s are just

Plain old mad that is 

why they are here

Poem #16: Chicago

Child born

Happy place

Important to me

Careful state

Almost like New York City

Gut city

Overtime people 

Poem #17: Light Blues

Some people said

that I have the 

Blues. Well your

right I do. I allways

be depressed for

one reason which 

is my father. I don’t 

want to talk abou tit 

but you’ll find out 

soon or later

Poem #18: These Students 
These students 

they are not 

like us, but they 

will do something 

that a girl would 

do like sexual

drugs.

Poem #19: One night only

One night, one child

from a child to a 

teenager. Child with

one talent which 

is singing.

Poem #20: The meanest Dad

My dad is blind

to see
 me but

I don’t have a good

relationship with

him. So that explains 

my love to him.

Poem #21: School Love

School is okey
 

but I know it’s 

stupid when it 

comes to kid’s 

that bother you.

Poem #22: Mardi Gras

Green, Purple, and Gold

there are so bold 

so nice, so bringt

it is fun
 in the light

when I go to New Orleans

I will have a lot of 

fun.

Poem #23: Andrassco

Angel 

Never fails

Diva

Red-headed

Always being there

Smart

Silly

Overloved

Poem #24: Brown

Beautiful 

Really smart

Overwhelmed (sometimes)

Women with pride

Never quits

Poem #25: Hamilt

Heart-warmed

Angel 

Math wizard

Important

Loved by a friend

Tall

Poem #26: Winter

Snow is here

and there’s every 

thing including

ice Snowflakes

dancing all around 

the place

Poem #27: Songbird

Birds 
is in the 

trees singing their 

butts off but in 

the end they always

be screaming.


Poem #28: Snow Blood Melts

Winter is over, 

Almost spring

but rain comes

first to wash 

away the stoned

cold hearts of 

our people

Poem #29: Girls Rules

Girls, Girls, Girls

they just too much 

but it’s good to 

have them. But 

some girls can be 

a little bossy like

my cousins.

Poem #30: Good Times

“Temporary layoffs”

“hanging in a Jiving”

“Scratching and surviving”

Those words reminds 

me of my good times

with my family and 

friends.

Poem #31: West Side Story

One world will unite 

one by one. From the

streets of Chicago to 

the lights of downtown

I hope one day we will 

unite soon.

Poem #32: All about Me

I’am sweet. I’am 

kind and people 

thinks I’am an 

angel. NOT I’am some

times be a bad girl

so I have two minions (good and bad)

Poem #33: Funtimes

I always have 

Funtimes because 

I’am
 fifteen years

old teen who work 

to fun. Who wouldn’t 

know about fun time.


Poem #34: Cougar’s Spirit

Cougars Raw Raw Raw

Everyday I see the 

school roaring with

loudness Geez, no

wonder!

Poem #35: Mercer

Man of all leaders

Excellent teacher

Rare

Cool

Elgable 
to explain about leadership

Right as allways

Poem #36: Symone

Smart

Yelling when she’s mad

Model of her own

Over-work her butt off

Nice

Excellent friend

Poem #37: Christien

  Cute as allways

  Hustler

  Right as allways

  Important to her family

  Sassy 

  Tough

MIss America

  Expert on Fashion

  Nice

Poem #38: Me and the Blues

Blues is a gift

but it’s better than 

Hip-Hop so it just

saying different 

strokes for different

folks.

Poem #39: Just deal with it

One day one night 

only if you’re a girl

Whose life is like

deja vu.
 There’s no 

clue but the nights

are like living nightmares

once you sleep you will

never be the same 

but in the soul...

Just deal with it

Poem #40: Snowblood

Snow is pure

it has many reason

But unfortunately 

it’s not red.

But the Power

of the cold heart

if melts

Poem #41: Love 

Let it flow

Overhearts

Velvet melody

Everlasting

Poem #42: Cleo 

Clever

Love chalange

Everlove somebody

Overacted

Poem #43: Spring Fever
Winter is almost

over for the cold

nights that we went

through so stiff in

can’t see that so that

the reason why it’s 

hard.


Poem #44: Somebody to love

lord help me find me

to love oh, lord help

me I just don’t want 

to be lonely.

Poem #45: Happy Feet

Dance Dance Dance

all night in wonder

land so let’s dance

until we drop

Poem #46: New Me

a new life, a new year

I myself don’t have

that kind of joy that

I used to but I managed

to feel it spiritually, this

is th New me

Poem #47: The Black Moon 

The moon is allways 

white but how does 

it do it? Boy No 

wonder it’s white

but in a teenage

heart I know it 

true.

Poem #48: Red People

Red allways be 

mean

Red is road kill

Red is making 

me sick.

But still it hurts

Bad. Very Bad!

Poem #49: No Ordinary love

Some say that 

love is stupid

but this is ordinary 

by the heart and

soul for kids, 

teens and adults.

Poem #50: Crazy mania

Life is crazy...

well sometimes

in a matter of 

times but putting

ourselves in the 

Hole ha! that’s 

just plain crazy

Poem #51: At last

Free at last Free at last...

that the sound of MLK Jr.

At last my love has 

coming along... Edda Jones


Freedom from pain


Freedom from sorrow


Freedom from Maddness


Free At last

Poem #52: Funkytown

“Won’t you take me to

funkytown”.
 When I 

hear that song it just

makes me wanna hop 

in my motorcycle and 

go to the land of 

funkytown. (that is if 

you’re a city kid)... Here’s 

a map of funkytown!

Poem #53: Moment for Life

I wish I have the

moment when I sing

in front of the 

stage.

I wish I have the 

moment to shine

in the spotlight.

I wish I have that

moment for life!

Poem #54: Candyman

Oh Candyman, oh Candyman

Where are you?

Candyman, Candyman

I wish I can meet you

but I don’t know where 

you are. Ha, I love it, 

this poem is the sweet-

tooth version

Poem #55: Heartless

Sometimes life can 

be hard when you

have a boy who is 

rude and too immature

and acts a baby

why oh why I have to 

deal with this matter?

Poem #56: Same old...

Same old story

same old time

same old city

it feels like deja vu

I’m so tired

and sleepy as

usual so I wish 

I didn’t go to 

school.

Poem #57: Flashing Lights

Shiny cars

Shiny clothes

Shiny diamonds

Oh me oh my everywhere

I go it is a Flashing Day

Poem #58: Quiet Storms

Peace on the love 

that sound smooth

as silk but there’s 

the storm that keeps

me going all night

long for peace of 

the rainstorm.

Poem #59: Pearls of Life

Some Pearls means 

life and that’s

what I believe in

so I love the 

Power of Pearls

that lay in the 

hands of a human

Poem #60: Three Words

Three words that

explains Influence

Three words that 

explains heartache

Three words that 

explains...

Everyday 

People

Poem #61: Futuristic

Everyday I feel

I was a robot

in disguise but I know 

I’am
 a robot

in the future

Poem #62: If I were your women

If I was your women

I would make sure that

you’re the right man

that don’t
 do drugs

and does not beat me. But 

if you try to beat me

I’ll get my crowbar

Poem #63: Words

I can’t find the words

to say.

Words that said nothing

words that said 


One Blood 

Poem #64: Pink Fridays

Every Friday, I 

feel like I’am 

wearing pink

But if I’am not

wearing pink then 

I’ll call pink panther

Poem #65: Thriller

On one night in 

creepy hallo there

is a werewolf

in the woods that

really want to eat

humans. But it’s 

not werewolf 

it’s a human

that is under 

a curse

Poem #66: Here I Stand

Here I’am
 still

standing. I’am a surviver

and still kept y 

faith and my Blessings

in my heart. 

Here I stand.

Poem #67: Blood on the Dancefloor

Everytime I feel energy

I thought about blood 

rolling down my face

and my body that dances

all night long with my 

family.

Poem #68: Rather different set of friends

Have you seen Charlie

and the chocolate factory

that reminds me of 

my cousins who force

the to be friends.

But that’s not gonna 

happen again!

Poem #69: Never let them
the most important 

thing that we ever

learned ... Oh boy

every time I hear

those lyrics I feel 

the same thing

like Mike TeeVee

Poem #70: Papa was a rolling stone

When the temptation 

sing that song I feel

the same thing just 

like my father. He’s 

sick and blind and 

it’s really painful

Poem #71: One Blood

One child, with no

blood splattered in

my face. My blood 

is still moving and 

working

Poem #71: St. Patrick’s

Oh My God where is 

the leprechaun he’s 

suppose to be here 

an hour ago. Wait

a second

Poem #72: One World

One world united

at last first The 

blood shed, then 

civil rights, Now 

we are free. Our 

hearts will go out 

to people in Haiti and 

Japan. Heal the world 

make it a better point

Poem #73: Child of Slavery

OMG look at the 

childrens they are

suffering of child

labor. As queen of the 

Emeralds, I will save the 

childrens from child

labor and let Them 

be...

Free from Slavery!!!

Poem #74: Children

  Cute

  Humbled

GIrls and Boys freee

  Love-caring

  Duching

  Rare

  Expert of having fun

  Never work 

�


I am not sure that this makes sense!


�


Do you mean experiencing nature?


�


What do you mean by “smooth operator at night?”


�


What is this poem suggesting?


�


You may consider changing “yourself” to “you”!


�


What inspires the fear?


�


What do those crazy times look like, feel like, etc...?


�


We may consider the use of a different verb...


�


Do you mean “soulmate” or “soul”?


�


What do you mean by “Crazy”?


�


you’re


�


We should give more to this poem!


�


Do you believe in love? (There are so many different types of love).


�


not needed


�


Does “non-stop” just refer to girls that shop all the time?


�


you are... wrong, sadly mistaken, etc...


�


We should include as before fearless


�


We should include as before strong.


�


Aren’t they there is they are giving you a headache?


�


We should further develop this poem... it is wonderful!!


�


Can you explain what you mean by “slave masters”?


�


I believe it is “Move-On Out”! We should talk more about this poem.


�


We should consider further developing this poem.


�


What do you mean by “careful state”?


�


What do you mean by “gut city”?


�


allways = always


�


We should consider further developing this poem!


�


What do you mean by “sexual drugs”?


�


What makes this one night for singing so special?


�


Is your dad physically blind? Let’s talk about this one!


�


How does this poem demonstrate “school love”?


What is “love”?


�


Do you mean okay? okey = okay


�


Did you mean to write bright?


�


We should delve more into the fun that you will/intend to have in New Orleans?


�


Don’t forget to include the “c” in her name! A-N-D-R-A-S-C-O!


�


If you were going to try to do my last name, it is H-A-M-I-L-T-O-N!


�


I see great imagery here!


�


Birds is plural so “is” should be “are”!


�


“they are always screaming”


�


I really like how this poem links the weather to people’s moods!


�


What rules do girls have?


�


How do these words remind of the good times with your family and friends?


�


How do you think people could unite?


�


I’am? = I’m or I am 


�


Love this... it is almost as if you are playing tug-of-war with yourself!


�


I’am? = I’m or I am 


�


I am not sure I understand this poem?


�


Why do you write “no wonder!” ?


�


Elgable = Eligible


�


allways = always


�


We should consider rewording this!


�


allways = always


�


I really like this poem because at first I guessed that it was about the mood you were experimenting/experiencing with! Not a type of music! Good poem.


�


How is your life like deja vu?


�


Can we ever come to a sense of peace?


�


We should expand on this poem so that it is easier for our readers to understand this poem!


�


I love how your poems highlight your different/everchanging ideas of love!


�


We need to work on these two lines!


�


We should work on the syntax (sentence structure) of this poem!


�


Alexis, I can completely relate to this idea/feeling! This idea/feeling crosses my mind all the time!


�


This poem is very light, sweet, and fun!


�


What brought you the “Joy” that you use to have? I can definitely relate to this poem Alexis. I miss some of my friends and experiences from my yester years that I am never going to get back!!


�


Can you explain this? Why does a teenage heart believe that that is true?


�


I have red hair... is that bad? What makes a person a “red people”?


�


What makes love not ordinary?


�


What do you have to do to “put yourself in the HOLE”?


�


What rings/screams freedom in your mind?


�


I love to jam to this song!


�


I have heard some say that life is our stage and rehearsals do not exist - What do you think?


�


Can’t we experience sweetness all the time, everyday? Are you only thinking about physical sweetness? I was thinking about figurative sweetness too!


�


Alexis, don’t waste your time with people like this!!


�


Is this how you feel everyday?


�


Alexis... you sparkle! That is wy!! :)


�


I really like this poem because it seems ironic to me!


�


I interpreted this as we are all blessed with wonderful attributes! How do you interpret these lines?


�


Everyday is only one word so that means that it should be two words rather than three words. The title should be changed too I believe.


�


What makes someone an everyday person?


�


“Everyday I feel like I am a robot in disguise...”


�


I’am = I’m or I am 


�


don’t should be does not


�


Alexis, you are a strong powerful women, but violence is NOT the answer!!


�


What is this poem about?


�


I’am = I’m or I am 


�


What will he do? - Loan you his fur (hahaha)?


�


Suggestion: Do not give up the secret so quickly? 


�


I’am = I am or I’m


�


Suggestion: You may consider talking more about the trials that you have had to face in order to make the “Here I Stand” more of a strong, firm idea!


�


You dance a lot with your family? What is the reason for incorporating blood in a lot of your poems?


�


What? Did your cousins force you to be there friends?


�


What is so special about Mike TeeVee?


�


I am not seeing the connection between the title and your poem!


�


We should elaborate on this poem so that we get more an idea of the “one blood”?


�


What was supposed to happen an hour ago? Suggestion: You may consider playing up the humor of this poem!!


�


Great poems... I am glad that you chose to include these on your child labor “About Me” page!!









