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#1

Welcome Back






Welcome back into my
heart

I have worked my soul to
dust

I hope you read each single
part

Before you let my words
rust






My house too large for
words

I’ll take you through the
door

Be careful of my birds

Have fun in here and
explore






I hope that you approve

Because my pride is too
sensitive

Yet I admit I’m no
Angelou

Now please enjoy the words I
give






#2






Title Coming Soon






My title is coming

I promise it soon

My title is coming

Larger than the moon






I do work my fingers

To the bone

I’ll amaze any singer

As my talents I hone






My title is coming soon

You shall be left in awe

My title is coming soon

And me is what you’ll
fawn






So enjoy me while you
can

For soon I’ll be for all

So keep me private while you
can

For soon my rise will be so
tall






#3






Dictators, Presidents, and
Anarchists






Your fight has been a long
one

Now what you hated is all
done

Are you filled with pride and
glee?

Even though there are people who
continue to hate thee






As a dictator, you shall rule them
all

As a dictator, you’ll order them to
see you tall

Your word is law and you have many
fighting men

Should anybody disagree: you’ll
kill them then






As president, you shall listen to
each one

As president, you’ll protected by a
gun

A new law shall anger
many-

They’ll disagree, but you can do
away with any






But should anarchists
succeed

The children, no one will
feed

No one shall assume a
role

There shall be absolutely no
control






#4






Sequined Heart






My mind is filled with
beauty

And letters rule my soul

My ideas are sometimes so
silly

And to be loved is my only
goal






I have a sequin covered
heart

Because I’m a showman from
inside

I have a sequin covered
heart

And I’ll take you on a glitter
ride!






My burning passion for
art

And my love for the written
word

They come from deep inside my
heart

Yes, that’s what you all
heard






I have a sequin covered
heart

Because my talent can’t be
learned

I have a sequin covered
heart

And you can try, but it’ll never be
burned






#5






Creamy Labor


A scoop of that

A lick of this

You lie and say it has no
fat

You watch as others go into
bliss






A creamy labor

Is so cold

A creamy labor

Not for the old






My sister, you see

Scoops ice cream of
sorts

She constantly

Complains of spoil
sports






A sample is the most
abused

Yes one of this and one of
that

Yet she must pretend to be
amused

Before her boss can say “that is
that!”






Creamy labor

Is the worst

Creamy labor

For money it leaves you a
thirst

#6






Flashing Shot






Flashing shot Los
Angeles

Flashing shot Hollywood

Flashing shot New York

Flashing shot France
OOOh!






Flashing shot from the
camera

Wet your lips

And make love to the
Camera

But don’t make love in front of the
camera






No, you are of elegant
nature

You will never fall in
sin

For I am your teacher

And your dignity will be held
within






Flashing shot! Into the
irises

Makes them go all blue!

Flashing shot into your
mouth!

Makes all the girls go
oOoh






Flashing Shot

Love it long time

Flashing Shot

Take any gig






Flashing Shot

You are a gem now!

Flashing shot

All the cameras pointed at your
face now!






Bigger than Bieber!

You’re above him!

You have forsaken all
others

I beg you not treat all others so
grim






Let’s bring this down






You shall stimulate the
economy

And take the time away from
girls

Even if it does sound wrong you
will have the ability

To live among the darkest
pearls






Flashing Shot

Betrayal behind closed
doors

Flashing shot

You hate the fans you once
adored






Flashing shot

The world is at your
feet

Flashing Shot!

Please do smile to the
cameras

Even though you are the only super
star!
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A Poem In Response To The Response
of No Purer Passion






Vulgarity is vulgarity

And Literature is
literature

I do not mean to offend

Yet to be innocent I will not
pretend






I am a writer

Words I admire

My scribbles are not meant to
hurt

By words I myself have been
burnt






Despite your strong
belief

I can keep my honor

Despite your strong
belief

I will always be the
best






I do try to be
respectable

I do try to be
presentable

But like all others I can get
stolen

By the power of strong
words






So forgive my imprudent
natures

Please forgive my lack of
maturity

And to innocent
creatures

I apologize for filling you with
impurity
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Porcelain Doll






A porcelain doll inside her
box

A porcelain doll who always
talks

A porcelain doll that is what I
am

A porcelain doll that is how I
live






Like a porcelain doll I’ll hide my
expressions

Like a porcelain doll I’ll not
weep

Like a porcelain doll I’ll make
good impressions

Like a porcelain doll I’ll stand
firm on my feet
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Crouching In The Shadows






A crouching predator in the
shadows

The bristling grass is fondling my
neck

I am ignoring the world’s
woes

Observing the gems before, them, I
wreck






Watching with my eyes so
intensely

With my fingers tensing ready for
the kill

And when I do give my jump so
immensely

Oh I shall cut them away with my
skill






As they pray for my
downfall

I shall attack with powers so
strong

That the gems shall see me oh so
tall

And I shall be known no matter what
goes wrong
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Hatshepsut






In the land of the Nile

You shall rule without being
vile

An empire is at your
feet

With a wealth no other can
beat






The first woman to rule the
land

However, you must dress like a
man

I see, you try to convince
others

That the gods above are your
mothers






An angry young man

Feels that you caused him
pain

So now he waits for your
demise

And once you’re gone he’ll
rise






No matter how much work you
do

The man shall destroy
you

Into the centuries

The man shall erase your
memories






Yet despite it all your
followers

Will revere your towers

You shall live long into an
age

Where none shall care for a young
man’s rage























#11

Dream Sea






As I fall into a black
abyss

My lungs and heart are squeezed to
prunes

As my steady vision goes a
miss

Under water I see dry sand
dunes






I am in the sea of
dreams

My mind gone from
reality

Visit me in the sea of
dreams

And you’ll fall into
insanity






In the sea of dreams

You’ll drift carelessly

In the sea of dreams

You will drown
fearlessly






All your troubles vanish

As your soul leaves a
body

All evil you shall
banish

So come to the dream sea with
me





















#12

From Mine Mouth






From mine mouth

Shall spew the strangest
things

Through mine mouth

I’ll vibrate words into your
dreams






I speak of anything that comes to
mind

You’ll catch me time and time
again

Bringing up things you’d leave
behind

For I wish to hear your new
opinion






I now know that everything I
say

Will sound imprudent and
wrong

Yet mine voice will bring light
into your day

For I love it when you hear the
mine mouth’s song






Through mine mouth

Come words of love

Through mine mouth

Come cheers of happiness






So you see mine face

And then words take off

Towards your ears they’re on a
race

But never will you hear a
cough






#13






Despicable






In a state not far away

There are people filled with
hate

To love another they won’t do
today

To them the fall of them is
fate






A despicable crime against
nature

To have so much hatred for another
race

A despicable crime against
nature

To pretend you are the chosen
race






My disgust for you is
strong

How can you sleep at
night?

I beg you’re shown mercy by
god

Because you violate all human
rights






May you fill with grief and
sorrow

To think of what you do

Because you know that by
tomorrow

Many nations will hate
you






May your children fall in
love

With one from the race you
despise

May they forsake you as they go
above

From the pure dark hatred they you
can’t rise
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Heaven






Where is Heaven?

In the clouds

What is heaven?

Where god sticks crowds






Just imagine it

All the friends who turned their
backs

And all the relatives you
hated

Because they always wanna poke your
cheeks






The cousins who die after
you

Will pesture and annoy
you

The brothers and sisters after
you

Will try to separate from
you






Yet every moment you do
spend

Will be filled with
sadness

And you shall fill with
dread

Because, in flesh you’ll never
again do this
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Go Wild






Come back to the jungle

If you want to fly so
free

Come into the jungle

Stay and comfort me






Go wild with me

Let’s travel through the
jungle

Go wild with me

We’ll be the rulers of the
jungle






I know you wanna be in the
jungle

Because you look into it with
longing

I know you wanna be in the
jungle

And escape the outside world’s
working






So come along, we move on
foot

Into a vast unknown yes we’ll
venture

We’ll survive off raw
roots

Let’s just go on a wild
adventure
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Assassin






I know that you want go

I promise the world is
ours

Around the world we’ll be a
show

People will believe we have
powers






I promise you eternal
life

I promise you shall be
renowned

As long as I do have a
knife

I promise we’ll never be
found






I’m an assassin come with
me

I’m an assassin follow
me

I’m an assassin stay with
me

I’m the assassin here and you can’t
leave






We’re being followed that I
know

Don’t make a fuss because we’re on
a rush

We’re being followed so we’ve got
to go

You’re too difficult so I promise I
won’t do it slow






He’s an assassin of
justice

He’s an assassin of love

He’s an assassin hated by
us

He’s an assassin now up
above
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Cheese Melt Its






Cold Alaska in the middle of a snow
spell

My little boy walking through it in
a sigh

Mama’s waitin’ at home with a
grease stain on her shoulder

The boy came in almost
tears

Mama led him into the kitchen and
boy gave cheers

The way it sizzles is such a sin of
sweety goo

Always wanting more, it leaves you
longing for






Cheese melt its, and my little boy
smiles

Cheese melt its with lemonade of
southern style

The most delicious thing since
honey from the bees

So, Cheese melt its if you
please






Up in Texas the fat is like heat
wave

So much butter. It’ll soon just
drive you wild

The American cheese is in the heart
of every cowboy

For good stuff they’d leave you
crying in the aisle

The way it sizzles is such a sin of
sweety goo

Always wanting more, it leaves you
longing for






Cheese melt its, and the cowboy
will smile

Cheese melt its with lemonade of
southern style

The most delicious thing since ribs
on the bar bee

So, cheese melt its if you
please






Every bit and every
crumb

That it gave full of goo

Yet in a flash it was gone it
happened too soon

But there was nothing you could
do

#18






Wishes Not Meant To Be






Purple is the color

That the sky shines

After dreaming of butter

I do open my eyes






Is it wrong for my true
wishes?

To be of something fried

When I should really want some
riches

Or a golden car to ride






Has my mind been filled with
food

That now works to clog my
judgment

Does it truly make me feel
good?

If it brings me such
embarrassment






There is no need for
more

If I truly wish to smile

Food doesn’t have to be
galore

For in galore anything can be
vile
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Muñeca de porcelana






Una
muñeca de porcelana dentro de su caja

Una
muñeca de porcelana que siempre hablo

Una
muñeca de porcelana, eso es lo que soy

Una
muñeca de porcelana que es como vivo






Y
como una muñeca de porcelana esconderé mis expresiones

Y
como una muñeca de porcelana no voy a llorar

Y
como una muñeca de porcelana voy a hacer buenas
impresiones

Y
como una muñeca de porcelana: con esta vida me voy a
conformar
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Things Happen This Way






As the moon obsesses for the
Earth

Thousands of women will give
birth

I’m still amazed by the
world

And all life it holds on its on its
should-er






Things happen this way around
Earth

As generations don’t stop coming
with each birth

There is no purer way to
live

Just imagine everything that the
earth gives






We take it for granted and too
far

We allow our Earth to fall into the
dark

The freshest air is lost and
wasted

But it wasn’t even well
invested
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The Son of Dreams






I saw a boy just
yesterday

And his mother shared wish of
her’s

That the boy like words any
day

And not play games for
years






Then my own mother shared a
hope

That I like to play sports like
he

And lessen my writing in a
slope

If alone I would have fallen to my
knee






The boy so thin and
athletic

Would die of boredom in my
shoes

His happiness seems to be
authentic

While all I do is hide my
blues






How do you think I feel to be
compared

With a boy of health, happiness,
and wealth?

While his own pride can’t be
derailed

I hideaway and cry in
stealth






I am so sad

I cannot breath

I am so sad

I cannot see






I am so sad

I cannot cry

I am so sad

I cannot gasp or sigh






I am the person who does
hug

I am so fragile I cannot
cry

“I want to be the one to
tug”

But you know you are too scared to
try






I truly wish to be ideal

For I see my family
suffering

While happy I cannot
feel

When other boys are what their
parents were dreaming
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On Your Way Out






Be careful of the air
lock

On your way out the door

But I should tell you to come
again

Because to build another door will
be a pain






So wish me well, I have big
work

I’ll soon be more than just some
dork

I will very soon give my
pounce

And maybe I’ll lose an
ounce






One day I’ll be the son of
dreams

Very soon I’ll be one of the
gems

Come on and find a bathing
suit

Because the Dream Sea is waiting
for me and you











Thanks for Reading My Collection Of
Poems

I Truly Hoped That You Enjoyed
Them
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German Alcala

German was born in Chinatown
Hospital, Los Angeles, California. He is thirteen years old and if
he could eat and write all day he’d never leave the house. He is
also thoroughly convinced that his eyes are getting lighter with
age and that he should be seventy pounds lighter.
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