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My Ghetto Gospel

Depression filled in life's suppressing cup
There's truly hatred contained in the water
Who can we trust when police are murders
Where it's crime vs crime, no one can stop it
Can the good officers outweigh the bad

Do they stay silent and hide behind the badge
Is race still an issue or did it never really end
Corruption filled in the white house now
Where can you go, there's nowhere to run

No wonder why people hold dear to their gun
Priest getting detained for sexual misconduct
Not even the bible can heal us now

We can protest and march all day long
Exercise our rights

Difficult, when a judge dont know what's right
Do people's life matter

And if so, why are we killing one another
This is what the world has come to

Shooting in schools becoming a trend
There's nothing in the news that's shocking
When did all of this is becoming the norm
Times like this, street credibility may help
Street smart means more than book smart
Education these days don't mean shit

If we're already failing

Politics are a joke, it's a dishonor to vote
Take a knee to National Anthem as a plead
Only cross our hand to our heart when we die
Can we make the world a better place

Or was that shit just another lie

Get upset, pump your chest, let's hear it

Feed up some realness, no need to sugar coat
Trust the government like you trust lawyers
No one is really on your side like they claim
No need to play dumb or be blinded

Stay woke
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Please forgive me

If I committed a sin

The devil was calling my name
And he pulled me in

I tried my best to stop him

But I couldn’t get away
Temptation got the best of me

And I forgot what you had to say
Guide me back to the right path
Make me see clear

It was all the devil’s fault

And I couldn’t get passed my fear
I ate the forbidden fruit

And I admit the taste was great

It took awhile for me to understand
I would be going to hell at this rate
I am sorry that I failed your test
And it was an epic fail

I knew it was wrong but it felt right
But I don’t want to end up in hell
You sacrificed your life for me

And I feel that I let you down

But let my rights outweigh my wrongs

When judgment day comes around

Continue to answer my prayers

And please continue to hear my cries

Allow me to repent to you daily

And please help me open my eyes

The bible says you are a forgiving God

And I believe that’s true
Just give me a second chance

To re introduce myself to you

FORGIVE ME
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BROKEN

For most my nights I use to cry myself to sleep and drench my pillow with tears
Because I was always haunted by one of my biggest fears

Which was waking up a another day and you wouldn’t be her

Some nights I even thought about killing myself hoping that would be my cure
But then it wouldn’t do me any good because then I wouldn’t have you

So I just lie down and cry because I worry and that’s the only thing I can do
There have been some close calls and it left me permanently scarred and broken
And even though you tell me not to worry the pain already soak in

So each time the ambulance takes you away with speed as they rush

That makes me scared of losing you and that makes my insides crush

Because without you there will be no me, you are the air I breathe

You created the seed and gave this life to me

My heart is scattered but I promised you, I will try my best to deal with it, I swore
But each time that you are in pain, I am hurting twice much more

So that’s why sometimes when you go to the hospital, to me they won’t say

But they don’t have to tell me you’re in there because the way you feel, I feeling the same way
And although I really try my best to stand tall and not show it

Anyone who looks deep into my eyes, they already know it

People even call me the day dreamer because I always stare out and think

I call my heart the titanic because every day it feels like it’s going to sink

But I know you been through a lot and I just wish that I can take the pain for you
And I know you don’t want me to think this way but what else can I do

Just sit here and watch you hurt and feel all that horrible pain

Well that just shatters my whole body and makes me want to go insane

Because I have to leave it up to the hands of the doctors and to them I’m thankful
They take good care of you and when you get out the hospital I’'m joyful

I just worry so much that it feels like I’'m broken and my heart is melting like a candle

But papa you are so strong and tough and most the pain you already know how to handle
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I am just your baby so I know that you would feel the same way if you were in my shoes
To see your daughter hurting and your hands were tied because there is nothing you can do
I just wrote this poem to let you that I feel what you are going through

And express the feelings that [ had bottled up but mostly to show you how much I love you

Hottie

My definition of hot is not from just looks
I think it's sexy to be well familiar with books
But the thing that attracts me is personality
That's the only way you will get me in reality

Big muscles, six pack, yup that's hot too
But that can come with an ugly attitude
Head and ego so big there's no room for me
Great to look at but not where I want to be

A great respectable man really turns me on
Someone with meaningful conversation to have all night long
A real man that has a good head on his shoulders
The man that will wrap me in his jacket when nights get colder

Pushing my chair in, getting the door for me
A perfect gentleman is my definition of hot, you see
The most gorgeous man on earth who catches my eyes
Are most likely cheaters and tell nothing but lies

What's hot is when I can look in his eyes and know he's true
Someone who can tell me it's ok when I'm feeling blue
His action meet his words and I don't have to second guess
He's not perfect but he does his very best

A man with a big package is mostly just talk
Probably messes around with anything that walks
Could have an std or a lot of kids that he doesn't even see
And there's nothing hot about that to me
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Personality is the only thing that's going to catch my interest and attention
The passion for love and life is a plus not to mention
Beautiful within and out, see now that's what I'm talking about
My true definition of hot, no doubt

MY TIME TO SHINE

Can I trust you with a piece of my soul
Can I tell you my hidden secrets and trust them in your possession to hold
This may be spontaneous but the stage is calling my name
And the adrenaline inside of me is going insane
The vibration of the beat is bumping in my chest
I never done this before as I close my eyes and pray for the best
Can I trust you with my biggest fear
I am scared of rejection but this just might just be my cure
This is my time to shine I am certain

As I pace back and forth behind the closed curtains

And when they scream Vanessa come to the stage
The audience applause and gives me praise
The curtain opens as I get frozen and stuck
But I look up and ask God to wish me luck

The lights dim low and the spot light shines on me
This is my time to shine, this is meant to be

My mouth opens as the words flow into the microphone
These lyrics I own
As I feed your ears with a piece of my heart
What did I start
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I see smiles fill the room with all eyes drawn to me
This is my time to shine as I introduce you to creativity
With each word that I speak
With each tear that [ weep
Our emotions intertwine
The feelings you feel are mine
The crowd starts moving and swaying
Many nodding their heads like they feel what I’m saying
I notice my words start to draw you in close
I can tell the crowd loves me the most
People stand before I am done
Matter of fact each and everyone
I see people anticipating the snap
I see people waiting to clap
And when I’m done with my piece
The silence has come to a cease
As the crowd creates a unique beat

With snaps as they stomp their feet
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