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A Mother
 
How is she?
she is kind and caring,
she will never stop loving you.
She will always give you hugs and kisse
, she will always feed you when your hungery.
She is your mother
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Flowers
 
flowers smell good
bee's can fly
but we is in the hood
we love to look in the sky
we love to here the bell ring
bee's love the flowers so they sit
we love spring
boy's love to hit
we love the flowers so we play
so people call us out  of our names
we love to lay
we do not have no game's
flower's smell good
but we is still in the hood
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Happyness
 
i am a happy pearson
no
you are the happy pearson
yes
but when i think of you i see happyness
happyness is something  falls the sky
if you trust me you will known that it falls from the sky
the happyness that i am felling
happyness is love
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I Love You Mom
 
roses are red
violets are blue
your my mom
and i love you
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I Said A Mother's Prayer For You
 
I said a Mother's Day prayer for you
to thank the Lord above
for blessing me with a lifetime
of your tenderhearted love.
I thanked God for the caring
you've shown me through the years,
for the closeness we've enjoyed
in time of laughter and of tears.
And so, I thank you from the heart
for all you've done for me
and I bless the Lord for giving me
the best mother there could be!
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Love
 
your house is red and your car is blue
my heart go out to you.
when i look in your eyes i see love
the way i see you have joy.
we always was fighting but we don't.
yyou is my big sis and i am the baby one i love you so much.
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Love Is Cool
 
love is cool
it comes from your heart
you need to just  trust it in your heart
when i look at love i see many of things
the things i see is
trust, happynes, someone to talk, someone to share things with, someone to
share words that you do not want other people to know about, and others things.
 
 
 
love is cool
it comes from your mind
when i am alone i think about love
the what i  think about is how people   think love is cool to talk about
to me love is cool to talk about
because it is a fun to talk about it
love is not a bad thing
love is like a little bit of candy
becaues it is so sweet
i can smell love from a block a way
love is not about s_e_x
it is about good things
others things about love is that love is also for caring
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Love Is Hot
 
love is bright
it comes on valentine day
i can picture it in the light
you can see it in may
it come like a fire ball
it look like a star in the sky
i can smell it in the hall
you can see love
love is so hot
love is like a dove
but we is not
love is nice
it is like ice
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M - O - T - H - E - R
 
M' is for the million things she gave me,
'O' means only that she's growing old,
'T' is for the tears she shed to save me,
'H' is for her heart of purest gold;
'E' is for her eyes, with love-light shining,
'R' means right, and right she'll always be,
Put them all together, they spell
'MOTHER, '
A word that means the world to me.
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Mom…
 
You deserve much more than words can say;
You make me feel I always will pray,
 
&quot;God, please, be with Mom in a special way.
Give her Your blessings throughout the day.
Show her the meaning, the reason for her to stay.
Let Your angels guard her; don't let her go away.
Help her see the good of Your work; keep the evil away.
Keep her smiling; dry her tears, if You may.
Let her that whenever there's trouble,
She can turn to You; You'll help her struggle.
Let her know that here on Earth,
She'll never know what she's really worth,
But up there, up there in Heaven,
She's guarded by an angel, no, make that seven:
 
Three on her right to help her hold on tight,
Three on her left to help her have hope in the stars so bright,
And one in front of her to help her see the light, Your light…
 
Please, let her know how precious she is
In our hearts even if we're not showing this.
Let her know we're always there
To help her out through our prayer.
We may not feel what she's passing through,
But let her know we try our best to do.
Let her know that whenever she's down,
We can feel it without a frown.
Help us see Your goodness through her,
Through Your words wherever we were…&quot;
 
That's my prayer for you every night.
May this give you hope in everything in sight.
And please, know that wherever you are,
Know that we love you and care
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Mother's
 
mothers is nice
they is cold like ice
they do not leave  in the hood
they smell so good
they work so hard
they love god
they look so cool
they fix fine food
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Mothers Day
 
A Mother loves right from the start.
She holds her baby close to her heart.
The bond that grows will never falter.
Her love is so strong it will never alter.
A Mother gives never ending Love.
She never feels that she has given enough.
For you she will always do her best.
Constantly working, there's no time to rest.
A Mother is there when things go wrong.
A hug and a kiss to help us along.
Always there when we need her near.
Gently wipes our eyes when we shed a tear.
So on this day shower your Mother with Love.
Gifts and presents are nice but that is not enough.
Give your Mother a day to have some peace of mind.
Be gentle, be good, be helpful, be kind.
Happy Mothers Day.
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My Mother
 
My Mother, my friend so dear
throughout my life you're always near.
A tender smile to guide my way
You're the sunshine to light my day.
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Only One Mother
 
Hundreds of stars in the pretty sky,
Hundreds of shells on the shore together,
Hundreds of birds that go singing by,
Hundreds of lambs in the sunny weather.
Hundreds of dewdrops to greet the dawn,
Hundreds of bees in the purple clover,
Hundreds of butterflies on the lawn,
But only one mother the whole world wide world.
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Spring
 
spring comes in march
it comes on the 20th
it feel like summer
but it smell like butter
people just  hateing
cause i dress like a fasion modle
when spring come
people love to hum
this is spring
yes the bell ring
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Summer
 
spring is nice
i love the ice
spring is like summer
but not hot
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Summer's
 
summer is hot
we do not like the pot
we lo to be cool
people love the pool
we leave in the hood
we dress so good
we do not want to be hot'
we do not want to see the pot
some people is nice
some people is cold like ice
some people love the hummer
some people love summer
some people love to smell good
some people don't leave in the hood
some people love to stay cool
people love to stay in the pool
we love how the flower smell
it is hot like we is in hell
it is summer
we drive a hummer
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Thank You Mom For Everything
 
How did you find the energy, Mom
To do all the things you did,
To be teacher, nurse and counselor
To me, when I was a kid.
 
How did you do it all, Mom,
Be a chauffeur, cook and friend,
Yet find time to be a playmate,
I just can't comprehend.
 
I see now it was love, Mom
That made you come whenever I'd call,
Your inexhaustible love, Mom
And I thank you for it all.
xxxxladanxxxxx luv u lots
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The Sun And The Moon
 
the sun is bright
but the moon is not
the is sun is hot
the moon is not
every night when
i look up at the moon
i see god
god is a very
small star in the
sky
he controll's us
the sun and the moon
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Wonderful Mother
 
God made a wonderful mother,
A mother who never grows old;
He made her smile of the sunshine,
And He moulded her heart of pure gold;
In her eyes He placed bright shining stars,
In her cheeks fair roses you see;
God made a wonderful mother,
And He gave that dear mother to me.
Pat O'Reilly
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