Dear Brianna

Your smile unseen

Is like a dream I can’t remember

But after the fire, sometimes the embers

Are enough to warm my hands



GlassHalf

Positive Attitude

That is how | have to do the daily

Wait two more weeks for those people to pay me

And then I will only be ballin’ for a day

Then back to the grind where | find my mind not lose it
In the tasks that are assigned to me

By those that abuse my habitual nature

| am a creature of circumstance

When I meet you is the first chance for me to tell you my story
About loss and gain

And love and pain

And how to remain sane

In a game in which you don’t even know your own name
But who | am is not important

We are all much more than those images we create

To present to the world that doesn’t care anyways
There are many days left to get your life back
And there are many ways besides the right track

To take you to paradise

From what | hear it is very nice



Jessica’s Rose

Her life is ephemeral

But I will remember her

So her life is forever

Because | will never forget of the passion we had and still do
My love’s everlasting and it’s real too

It’s practically tangible

So much that her hands are full

If you tried to measure the value of her existence to me
I would redefine currency

Any problem she has is to me an emergency

I can’t be obsessive because I am blessed with

The grace of a soul that makes my life whole



Delusions?

Why you so scared of the Dream Monster?

The Ghosts ain’t quite what they seem

And are there demons of the past that you have to meet again?

| wish that they all would just be my friends

Maybe next lifetime

Or maybe in the morning

Sometimes many enemys can come without warning

I can’t even tell if the real thing is worse than the one you imagine

And I can’t tell if the trick is actually magic

Or just plain illusion

Of this world I am confused because I don’t know what is right anymore
And I stay up late at night to be sure that I’ve gotten enough out of my day

And that | am ready for another

Does the moon ever go down,

Or does it just turn into the sun?

I didn’t have to go to school

To learn that they are one in the same thing
I hope Taylor Swift doesn’t blame me

For Breaking her heart



Bo Derek

Get Buck Naked and make me a sandwich

If you got time, you should take it to help you understand

The problems that you are dealing with

You should do it if you are feeling it

| always try to be real and it hurts me sometimes

But without pain | would never feel pleasure

And | believe adversity is the only real measure

Of a man or a woman because ladys go through shit too

| know that they do, | can see it in their eyes

I can almost tell how many times they’ve cried over hardships
Or the wounds that have scarred them deep down to their souls

| can sleep now that you know what has been on my mind



