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Another Set Of Emotions

The Hardest And Masculine Man At Times Get Weak Heart Aching Mind Racing
And I Can't Even Speak.I'm Needing Someone To Love, Even More Someone To
Hold I'm Tired Of Being Along; The Nights Are Uneasy And I'm Admired For My

Strength, And My Strong Hood When It Comes To Dealing With Love...It's
Another Set Of Emotion! !'!
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As I Lay At Night

As I Lay At night...I Sleep Comfortable With You On My Mind I'm Hoping You Are
Who I'm Expecting You To Be Because I Always Picture You Next To Me.I Enjoy
Hearing Your Voice In My Mind You Expressing Yourself To Me.I Kinda Thought
You Would Be Hard To Define Your Every Thought You Put Unto Paper Tells Me
More Then Your Able.I'm Trying To Get To Know You..So That WE Can Become
One And Put It Down Like A Label..Instead It Would Be In Both Of Our Favor..To
Grow Together And Connect Like Have Shown Me Progress In Our Time We Have
Been In Contact(Thank You) For Being you..I Think What You Do..From A Real
Woman To A Real ully, One Day I'll Be Able To Hold Your Hand..And Our Love
Grow And Expand.
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I Have

I Have The Potential, To Do Anything I Want.I Have The Attitude, To Control
What Is Right.I Have The Inspiration, Of With My Knowledge, I Can Go
Anywhere, And Do Anything I Want.I'm Not Obliged To Nobody, Or No One.I
Emphasize This Cause I'm Number #1.I'm Fascinated With What Keeps Me After
That Everything Else I Must s Can Get Ridiculous, Immediately, Change Come
From ually, I Make A Choice Of Where I Wanna Be? If It's Not With You, Then I
Guess It..Was..All..Made..TO Believe.
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I'M From

I'm From The 70's Where My Eyes Have Seen Too Much Now I'm Desensitized To
Violeces And I'm Numb To The Touch...You Could Put My Tongue On A Track And
Smash It Wit' A Train...I Honestly Don't Think I'd Feel It As Pain Stop Pushing Me
And Pull Me In Tha Right Direction I Broke The Mirror On The Wall For Fear Of
Tha Reflection...Yet For Fear Of Rejection I Won't Go Outside You See I
Congregate With The Multiples Inside Me I Hide...I'm A Single Parent Home With
A Strong Mother...She Had Her Problems But Ask My Brothers, We Wouldn't ask
For Another...I'm From Chicago Illinois, It Don't Matter What Side..We're The
Best Proof People Come From Far And Wide...I'm From A Place Where Struggles
Has Made Me Strong...There Is No Other Place I Would Call Home...
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So Along

So Along I Have always Felt When No One Is There, I Can Cast My Fears With
Crying Tears.I Stare Into The Stars Thinking About Tomorrow.I Think Should I
Depart? Should I Go Far? Should i Forget? Should I Forgive? These are Feelings
That would Always Live.
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Time

Today We Exchange Promises, Tonight We Pray They're Kept.In The Morning We
Wake To Face Tomorrow, Anticipation On Each Other The Moment We Accept
Our Situation, In The Hopes They Will Change In n Is Love; Hell Is Loneliness,
Yet They Both Exit In Our Say Friends Are Overrated, Hard To Find Quick To
Even I Believe That Was True, Until The Day I Found rday I Wanted death,
Because My Future Was Plagued With Now I've Learned To Live Again.
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