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Poem Listing
1
Come One Come All
Yeah I’ve been around the block a couple times
I’ve seen a million things you would not believe
I’ve done things very close to crimes
You now I’ve got the present that anybody can receive
I’m gonna make you call me Satan
You’ll forget your own damn name
Your curls will permanently straighten
Today you are one lucky little dame
I am here for you and here for all
First come first serve
Yes that’s my law
Only with those who do deserve
I’m like fucking Disney Land
You’re gonna wanna scream
My wish will be your new command
You’ll be the child; I’ll be the ice cream
Come one come all
I can take it
I can make you all crawl
By the plenty but my worry is: that you can’t handle it
2
Get Over Here
I was minding my own business
I saw you eyeing me from top to bottom
I must admit I know I’m a temptress
And you’ve got to hurry up before I become a phantom
I’ll disappear before you know it
Because you know you want me more than I you
That you must admit
To situations like this I am not new
So get your ass over here
Before I change my mind
Just get your ass over here
Before your dreams are mine
I’m a not a player
And I don’t fool around
With the courage of a slayer
My talents are renowned
So get your ass over here
Before it’s too late
Just get your ass over here
As I walk out of the door
3
Trapped
You know you got me
It’s intoxicating
It’s beyond my control
Even you know you can’t resist
We are both trapped
Despite everyone else
We are both blinded
What the hell is this?
I’ve never thought of you
Until now
You’ve never thought of me
Until this day
I have plenty others
Then why don’t I shut the hell up?
You have many others too
Then why are we so entwined?
The only reason I look at you is to admire
I think I have been trapped
I think there is no one else
I’d suddenly die for you!
4
I Think That’s It
I wanna say no more
To everyone else
I wanna say no more
To all the lustful asses
You are the one
I’ve been looking for this entire time
What I feel hurts my very bones
And you the very definition of sublime
I promise this will never break
I promise we’re like steel
I won’t be weak
When you fall with me you’ll heal
I think that’s it
Because I don’t need anything else
I think that’s it
For your beauty I can applause
It think that’s it
I’ve become your dummy
I think that’s it
I’m afraid of being too lovey dovey
5
Tight With Might
No one will come between us
No stranger will tear us apart
You are mine now baby
And you have my total heart
We are tight with might
Our love unbreakable
With hands held tight
Our love unshakable
We will always be together
Until the end of time
We’ll always be together
No matter if which gears might grime
Tight with might
This can’t feel more right
Tight with might
Together we will fight
We are untouchable
Our love eternal
Seen with envy our love unattainable
This is love just so internal
6
The Beat
Press closer to my skin
I feel your chest about to explode
You know I love it when you sin
Closer! And I’ll never let you go
Our love is a connection deeper than body
Our love is a connection deeper than skin
Out love is and eternal source for other’s jealousy
Our love is dizzier than gin
The beat coming from your chest
Is simultaneous with the beat of our movements
The beat is coming as a thumping from your breasts
And together we are creating the most other worldly scents
Your touch
It’s explosive
Your breathe
Takes me to a place of oblivion
The beat is echoing throughout the air
Our skins pressed so tight
Yes, you are too fair
Together we reach the heaviest heights
7
So You Say
“Let’s call it quits”
“Excuse me?”
“Let’s call it quits”
“Oh, so you say”
I don’t care if there is another
We can still make it all work
Just look at the other
He simply doesn’t give you your full worth
You call us friends
Oh so you say
You say “No way”
Oh so you say
What do I have to do?
What the hell to I have to say?
To convince you that this isn’t through
I’ll make it happen in any way
I won’t be here when you come back
Please don’t look at me that way again
My heart now holds too wide a crack
I’ll walk away letting you be the one to feel the pain
Thank You
And
The End
Author’s Note:
Alright, I’m imagining that a few of you are aware of the small trivial that I am 13 years old, and that most of you are probably disgusted beyond your wildest imagination, but this collection of poetry was written to show how little work of thought was occupied to write poetry like this, and to a larger extent: music. So, don’t take this into heart that this youth has been destroyed by society (at least not to the extent that this poetry shows), and was meant mostly as being bored enough to waste my time writing these out, because it really doesn’t require any thought.