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DANIELLE MARTIN(11/20/90)
 
I AM A SINGLE MOTHER TRYIN TO GET MY POEMS NOTICED I GREW UP IN A
RUFF PLACE AND I EXPRESS MY SELF THOUGH WRITIN POEMS AND I LOVE IT
THE PERSON WHO MAKE ME WANNA KEEP WRITIN POEMS IS MAYA ANGELOU I
LOVE THE WORK SHE DO I AM A VERY NICE PEOPLE PERSON AND WANT PEOPLE
TO NOTICE ME SO I JUST WANNA SAY THANK YOU FOR THE PEOPLE WHO
APPRECIATE PEOTRY HAVE A WOUNDERFUL DAY
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**sorry**
 
SORRY IS THE 1st WORD THAT POPS IN MY HEAD
WHEN I THINK OF YOU
JUST THE THOUGHT  THAT I HURT U
MAKES ME SICK TO MY STOMIC
SORRY IS THE ONLY WORD I CAN SAY
AND PRAY THAT U CAN FORGIVE ME
IM SORRY!
IM SORRY FOR BEATIN YOU KICKIN YOU AND PUSHIN YOU TO THE SIDE
KNOWIN I WAS TAKIN LIL SHIT
AND TURNIN IT INTO SOMETHING BAD
IM SORRY!
IM SORRY FOR THE LIES I PUT IN YA HEAD
IM SORRY FOR THE HURT I PUT ON YOU AND YA FAMILY
ONLY THING I CAN DO IS PRAY THAT YOU WILL FORGIVE ME
FORGIVE ME FOR MY ALCOHOL PROBLEM
AND ABUSIN IT AND TAKIN IT TO ANOTHER LEVEL
BABY
IM SORRY!
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
i also got 4 myspaces so if anyone has a myspace hit me up
1,
2,
3,
 
 
DANIELLE MARTIN

2www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



*i Was Raised By*
 
* i was raised by*
money hungry, food grubbin
freaks
 
*i was raised by*
black nig**s that are selfish
and self-center a-wholes
kickin me out
beatin me down
and hung me out to dry
 
* i was raised by*
a women with a alcohol proublem
that can't control it
tellin me i won't amount to shi**
just puttin me down
 
* i was raised by*
myself wit no pa
in and out of jail
walkin in and out of my life
                 
* i was raised*
carrin & takin care of a child by myself
wit no father
livin in a dump
wit no one to care
for me or my chid
wat type of life is this
 
*i was raised *
wit no love and no care for myself
runnin the streets
gang bangin & goin to jail
 
* i was raised by*
a pack of dogs who sh** on me
and leavin me to clean it up
like im nobody
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* i was raised *
with no intelligents
not knowin how to read, spell, or write
gettin all F's
and kicked out of schools
 
*  i was raised*
sexually abused
wit no one to comfort me
or tell me i have nothin to be afriad of
and keepin me out of situations that bad
 
* i was raised by*
no one on my side
helpin me get though hard times
it was hard to leave
my worries behind
not knowin if someone commin to harm me
or put me in a dirt hill
with no attention of livin
 
* i was raised *
learnin how to kill myself
and those around me
or anyone who knows me
 
* i was raised by*
(myself that's how i was raised)
 
DANIELLE MARTIN
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*krazy-Insane*
 
BOY YOU KNOW HOW YOU GOT ME FEELING?
LIKE I WANNA JUST TAKE YOU AND F**K YOU SO GOOD!
oH YOU TURN ME ON WITH YAH SEXY RED SKIN
AND TIGHT BODY SUMMER SMILE
PRETTY WHITE STRIGHT TEETH
I WANT YOU  ALL TO MY SELF
BUT THE ONLY PROBLEM IS
WE CANT BE AS ONE
AND ITS KILLS ME DEEP DOWN IN SIDE
I HATE THA FACT YOU HAVING A BABY
I WISH IT COULD OF BEEN WITH ME
THE THINGS I WOULD DO FOR YOU IS INSANE I WANNA JUST TAKE YOU AND
COUDLE UP IN THE BED ROOM
WATCH SOME MOVEIS HAVE A COUPLE OF LAUGHS
THIS FEELING THAT I HAVE FOR YOU IS SOMTHING
KRAZY-INSANE
WHEN I SEE YAH FACE I GET BUTTERFLYS IN THE PIT OF MY GUT
FOR SOME RASON IM ATTRACTED TO YOUR MIND
AND THEN TO TOP IT OFF TOU SO FLY AND ON OF TEE KIND
DO YOU MIND
DO YOU MIND
DO YOU MIND IF I PLACE U IN MY LIVING SPACE AND WATCH YOU TAKE ME
AWAY IF I WERE BAD.
DO YOU MIND IF I WANNA BE YAH BABY MOTHER AND HAVE OUR SPECIAL
FAMILY
DO YOU MIND IF I READY TO HANDLE WAT I GOTTA HANDLE AND JUST MAKE
YOU MINE
NO LIE
IM READY FOR US TO BE AS ONE
F WAT PEOPLE GOT TO SAY ABOUT US
LET EM SAY WHAT THEY WANT
IF YOU LOV E ME AS MUCH AS I LOVE YOU
YOU WILL ME DOWN FROMM WATEVA
THIS FEELING THAT I HAVE FOR YOU IS
KRAZY-INSANE
IM READY IT YOU READY
I SAID IM READY IS YOU READY
I ASK BECAUSE IM READY FOR OUR LIVES TOGETHER
DONT RUN IM NOT GONNA HURT YOU LIKE THE REST
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IM GONNA MAKE YOU HAPPY AND DO MY BEST
SO WILL YOU BE WITH ME
MY NIGHT AND SHINING NITE.
WILL YOU?
HUH?
WILL YOU?
 
DANIELLE MARTIN
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~cole-Hearted~
 
I REMEMBER WHEN I WAS YOUR LITTLE GIRL
YOU WERE ALWAYS THERE FOR ME
COMFORTED ME WHEN I NEEDED IT AT THE VERY MOST
BUT I'VE GROWN INTO  BEATIFUL YOUNG WOMEN 
WITH A 2 YR OLD SON
I KNOW THE DIFFERENCE BETWEEN RIGHT&WORNG NOW
I KNOW I'VE MADE SOME CRAZY MISTAKES
BUT THATS ALL IN MY PASY
I MEAN COME ON YOU REALLY DONNA PUNISH SOMBODY FOR WAT THEY DID
LONG TIME AGO
THATS HOW YOU WANNA SPEND YA LAST
COME ON I PUT MY ALL INTO SHOWIN YOU IM STILL YA LITTLE GURL
ONLY DIFFERENCE IS THAT IM OLDER ANS SMARTER BOUT TO GRADURATE
TRUST ME DADDY I GOT MY HEAD ON STRIGHT
DON'T BE AFAIRD YOU NEVER KNO WAT THE FURTURE HAS INSTORD FOR US
YOU AND I CAN BE GONE IN A FLASH
SO DADDY DON'T BE TO QUICK TO DASH
WHY ARE YOU BEIN SO
~COLD-HEARTED~
 
 
 
 
 
 
BY}DANIELLE MARTIN
 
 
i also got 4 myspaces so if anyone has a myspace hit me up
1,
2,
3,
 
 
DANIELLE MARTIN

7www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



~painful-Feelings~
 
EVERYONE ON I TALK TO REMINDS ME OF YOU
I CAN'T GO NOT EVEN ONE F-ING DAY WIT OUT THINKIN OF MY BOO'
I MISS YOU DEARLY AND I CAN'T SEE YOU CLEARY
AND IT KILLS ME
~I HATE THESE PAINFUL FEELINGS~
YOU KNOW THE PAINFUL FEELINGS TO GET WHEN YOUR INLOVE AND YOU CANT
SEE YOUR DOVE
OR THA THA
THE PAINFUL FEELINGS YOU GET WHEN YOUR LOST IN A DAZE AND YOU FEEL
UP COUGHT UP IN A MAZE
~OH MY GOD I HATE THESE PAINFUL FEELINGS~
BABI I MISS YOU HOLDIN ME AT NITE
AND TELLIN ME YOU LOVE
AND HOLDIN ME GENTLEY AND TIGHT
IGHT
~GOT DAM I HATE THESE PAINFUL FEELINGS~
I MISS YOU TAKIN ME OUT
AND WELL END UP ALL ABOUT
LOL
OH MY GOD BOI I MISS YOU SO MUCH
I JUST WANNA SHOUT
EVEN THO YOU HURT ME
I STILL WANT US TO BE
I KNOW I MADE  MISTAKE BUT YOU DID TO
YETS JUST SEE WERE LIFES TAKES US
BABI IM SURE WE CAN WORK THIS OUT
BABI I MISS YOU SO MUCH WITHOUT NO DOUBT
~I F-ING HATE THESE PAINFUL FEELINGS~
SO LETS JUST START OVER AND BE TOGETHER
WILLIAM A JEAN YOU ARE
MY HEART
SO LETS NOT BE SO FAR APART
~IT'S CAUSE OF U I HAVE THESE ~
Painful-Ass-Feelings
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DANIELLE MARTIN
i also got 4 myspaces so if anyone has a myspace hit me up
1,
2,
3,
 
 
DANIELLE MARTIN
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~the-Thuff-Life~
 
oh wat you think that shyt is cool
to tell you the truth you look like a got dam fool
strunting around callin ya self a blood or a crip
honey that shyt aint kool
it aint no good thing to be walkin round claimin
~the-thuff-life~
our black men killin each other
to many mommas & babies dyin
to many niggas cryin
to many of our black people sellin
to many of our black people buyin
nigga y you lyin
the life of a thug
will trun into life in a mug
~the-thuff-life~
it aint kool cut it out
~the tuff-life
 
 
 
 
 
daniellemartin
i also got 4 myspaces so if anyone has a myspace hit me up
1,
2,
3,
 
 
DANIELLE MARTIN
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~tight-Eyes~
 
hey you over there
yeah you
i see you lookin at me
-eyez
oh yeah tellin me to come here with your body languge
oh yes mr. tight-eyez
i know you want me cause you will not let me be
got dam mr. tight-eyez
wat you want from me
show me wat you want me to see
mr. tight-eyez
do you wanna rub down my thigs
while you stare into my eyez
or do you wanna play between my legs
quick grab my legs and work ya magic
mr. tight-eyez
did you enjoy ya daydream
-eyes
 
 
daniellemartin
i also got 4 myspaces so if anyone has a myspace hit me up
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3,
 
 
DANIELLE MARTIN
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Killer
 
i lead my life in a way
                      where i dont kill everything that moves
                               life does'nt matter to me
                                   unless it's undead
                            which gave me the free-claim
                           i had to set myself free
                           i love watchin the blood spill
                   its better when it splatters all over me
                     when i see you there lyin in pain
                  you see ya self leakin all around ya body
                           you pray to the lord to help
                                  ya loney dyin soul
                                    but unfortually
                                  last thing you see
                                    is ya soul risin
                                from ya life-less body
               from when i sliced& diced and killed ya ass
                                        cause ima killer
 
 
 
 
 
danielle martin
i also got 4 myspaces so if anyone has a myspace hit me up
1,
2,
3,
 
 
DANIELLE MARTIN
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Mommy
 
I LOOK UP TO YOU AND SEE A BEATIFUL BALCK WOMEN
STRONG SAFISTICATED WOMEN
WITH INTELLIGENTS AND WHO LOVES ME
MOMMY
YOU ARE MY ROLLODEL FROM EVER-SENCE I CAN REMEMBER
ONE THING I KNO IS YOU ALWAYS MADE ME FEEL LIKE A QUEEN
AND EVEN THO I HAD A BABY AT A YOUNG AGE YOU STILL NEVER JUDGED
MOMMY
YOUR THE ONLY WOMEN I KNO THAT CAN BALANCED A FULL TIME JOB AND A
HOUSE FULL OF KIDS
AND STILL ON HOME EVERYDAY WITH A BIG SMILE ON YA FACE
MOMMY
IM GONNA MAKE YOU SO PROUD THATFORSURE
YOU INSPRIED ME TO WORK AT IT MORE
MOMMY I LOVE YOU
 
 
BY DANIELLE MARTIN
DED: LEDINA IN
i also got 4 myspaces so if anyone has a myspace hit me up
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DANIELLE MARTIN
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My Pride
 
you can yell at me
                                              torment me
                                  and tell me i wont be shyt
                        but my pride will not be manipluated
                    aspecially under no types of immmature
                                           cicumstances
                           i am a black women with intelligents
                          with all different types of ingredients
                                        my pride is too strong
                                      to be broken down
                                       nore pushed around
                           my pride is too stron to drag along
                                   my pride stays with me
                                   thats wwhere it belongs
                                     once again my pride
                                        is mine to decide
                                   weather it to be broken
                                         or held up high
                             cause i hold my head up high
                                            and test me
                                             it aint no lie
 
danielle martin
i also got 4 myspaces so if anyone has a myspace hit me up
1,
2,
3,
 
 
DANIELLE MARTIN

14www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Shady
 
the way you act is despicable
how you treat a bitch
is unaccpetable
nigga you is so fuccin shady
always so fuccin greedy
nigga fucc you
you aint never gonna find ya self a real boo
cause the shyt you do aint kool
fool!
nigga you is so fuccin shady
you never call me baby
why you up and changed
its like we in a book
and u and i are on the frist page
nigga you is so fuckin shady
you'll never find love
you'll just fuccin lust
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
danielle martin
i also got 4 myspaces so if anyone has a myspace hit me up
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DANIELLE MARTIN
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Where Is My Prince
 
why is it hard to find a man
who loves me
and would do anything for me
why cant i get love like the others
is there something worng with me
am i hard to get along with
where is my prince
why cant i have someone too
comfort me though hard times
why cant i have some thats down and ready to ryde
when can i get high off life
where is my prince
i want a man that can
find my place that know one knows
and he would have to feel my hurt * my pain
where is my prince
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Danielle martin
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DANIELLE MARTIN
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