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A Best Friend(Ded.2 Jaquetta)  She Single.&& 15.
 
Do you want to know what a best friend is?
A best friend is a person that got your back.
A best friend is a person that understands all your crap.
A best friend is a person
That doesn't leave you crying when something’s wrong.
 
A best friend is a person that removes some thing bad when it doesn’t belong.
A best friend is hard to find.
We all have backstabber's, and friends that lie.
 
 
If you want proof that that’s your best friend.
Ask him or her if they'll be there until the end.
A best friend may be a boy or a girl.
What ever it is. It’s in your world.
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As The Door Shut Close
 
As the door shut close
The woman behind it cried.
She was 3 months pregnant
Black hair with brown eyes.
 
Her husband abandoned her in her time of need. Because of what he did she
thinks she can’t suceed.3 months later a baby boy with green eyes is born. She
does not know what to do her heart is torn.
6 years later the boy is now a young man. And is having girl problems that he
does not even understand.
 
One Friday night the mother hears knocks on the door. It’s her boy coming back
from the corner store. As the door shut close the woman behind it cried. Because
when she turned around her son had died.
Behind her boy there was a man with a knife. He wasn’t only his dad but the man
of her life.
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Best Friend (More Like Back Stabber!)
 
So when are you going to explain?
Why isn’t everything the same?
Why did you do that?
Weren't you my best friend?
 
As a matter of fact, why did you do this to me?
Best friend? More of a back stabber!
You and my x can die in hell!
I can't believe that for that boy i fell!
 
Why did I even trust you?
You betrayed me!
You don’t deserve to be alive!
For what you did I won’t cry!
 
God will give you your punishment.
Just forget about me!
I thought you were my friend, I thought you were family.
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Can You
 
Why do I feel like you hate me?
Is it because it’s true?
Is it because you didn't like me with you
Well. Guess what I don't care.
 
You’ll remember every single word and stare.
Can you make me regret every moment we had?
Make me feel like you weren't the only one I had.
 
Can you make me swear....... that I won’t love you again?
Make me not think of you. Make me hate you! Make me regret being with you!
 
 
Can you please come to my face and say that you hate me!
If you can’t. Then..... I guess you're in love with me!
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Class Of 08
 
Congratulations Class of 08!
As I hear those words being yelled I smile.
Knowing that I’m not going 
To see everyone for a while.
 
As we throw are caps up in the air.
We all say that we love each other and that its not fair.
Whats not fair is us splitting up when we went through hell and never gave up.
 
Laughter, tears, teachers screaming in you ears.
The principal threatening us to do our best, thanks to him we pass our test.
 
I’ll never forget all my friends
Who have been with me in the rough ends
We might see each other, and that’s a (might)  i want you to know that for you
all i will fight!
  
 
Congratulations Class of 08!
You’ll do your best with love and faith.
Don’t do drugs and stay in school.
Rafael you know that that’s not cool!
 
'Congratulations Class of 08 keep your heads up!
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Every Time
 
Every time
 
 
       Every time we argue
I feel sorrow and pain.
Every time you lie
Everything is not the same.
Every time you say something
That is not right,
I do my best to leave it all behind.
 
       Every time you apologize for something bad that you do
I forgive, and say I love you.
Though I really mean it and you do too
We always seem to make it through.
Our relationship is a roller coaster going up and down
Your caring voice is a great sound!
My love and respect I give  is true
I thank you for the relationship, you put me through..
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Flash Back.
 
It all started in the end
of 7th grade.
First it was a mean comment
then there was  a hit.
 
Then we didnt talk to each other we had a fit.
Then in the summer we split  up.
 
Now we were in 8th grade.
We forgot about each  all tha flirting in the stair case
in school, acting retarted and acting like fools.
 
We were friends
and we had fun. Until Friends started talking
to friends. they hooked us up.
We became together with out nothing spiliting us apart.
 
We lasted 6 months
and thats a good thing. Pure love from the heart.
But that last month change everything.
 
He started hearing rumors about
i was talking to this boy.
So  he dumped me
He left me criying and alone.
He treated me like a toy.
 
 
Now its 4 months from  the break up
and im still wondering why? ? ?
Now that we both got over it and its okay
we talk on myspace every other day.
 
Just last night we
were talking
and he admitted that he stil liked me..................
What should we do? ? ? ? ? ? ? ? ?
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Friend Or Beast?
 
Why am I even her friend?
She shuts me out and pretends.
Pretends I’m not there, screams at me
And that’s not fair.
 
Why do I even offer her a shoulder when she's crying?
Why do I take all her screaming and whining?
Maybe it’s just because I love her.
Even though she's like that.
 
For a punishment I hope she eats
More, and gets fat!
Friend or beast? Is the question?
I wonder did she learn her lesson?
 
jennifer marcelino
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Friend? ? Please!
 
You were suppose to be my best friend and you sold me out.
Now I hate you with no doubt!
I'm sick and tired of being your pet.
I'm not your dog being your friend I regret!
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His Lines
 
Baby I love you, I need you, I'll do anything for you.
Your my life, your my boo.
Those were his lines to keep you satisfied.
 
Hey how you doing?
Let me get your number?
Those were his lines to get you to bed.
 
As he kisses you
You think it will never end.
But  really? Everything is pretend.
 
Where are you going?
She says as there done.
I have to go, call me tomorrow.
When really he never gave you his number.
 
 
'Okay.... I love you! '
As the man sucks his teeth and closes the door.
'I thought he loved me, what we do this for? '
Yeah that’s the point!
 
He never loved you it was just a plan.
A plan that you need to understand.
He makes you feel good inside with just one line.
He tells you how pretty you are and that you’re fine.
 
He gets you to bed, and that next morning he leaves.
A one night stand is what it seems.
But only you never knew that.
You thought the relationship will last.
 
Who was the stupid one that fell for this trick and now is mad?
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I Believe
 
I believe.
I believe that I can make some one smile in the mornings.
And I believe I can make them cry.
I know that I can’t always be fair in love. But I’ll try.
 
I believe that the other side of the grass isn’t always green. I understand that
you can’t always stay faithful to me. You might cheat or lie. But what matters is
if you know what you feel inside.
 
I don’t believe in a perfect couple, because that’s not true. You did so many
things, and I’m still in love with you! We went through so many things, and it’s
hard to move on. Just because we got into an argument, doesn’t mean we don’t
belong.
 
Days go on, and we’re still not together.
But I will never forget you; I’ll remember you for ever.
I believe that I won’t be lonely for the rest of my life.
I’ll meet some one that loves me with all of their might!
 
jennifer marcelino
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In This World
 
we're in this world
and we're all alone.
we're in this world that we call home.
 
we're in this world that makes
us feel happy and sad.
were in this world and i wonder
if we will last.
We're in this world with 
murder, drama, and pain.
 
We're in this world
and that, we cant change
We're in this world
and im ashamed
because every time i
turn around there  are
crimes that no one claims.
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It Hurted
 
It hurted.
It hurted when I found out that you were
Cheating on me with my sis.
 
It’s funny how I was stupid enough
To believe when she told me
That she hated you, and you she won’t miss.
 
It hurted when I found out that you were making out.
All I wanted to do was scream and shout!
It hurted when my sister said she didn’t care, when you stopped calling me and
that’s not fair.
 
It hurted when you said you still loved me.
It hurted when I found out that you were
Cheating on me.
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Life
 
Life.
Life isn't that hard if
You know what you want.
 
You know what you want to be, what you don’t want to be
Who you want to be with and who you don't!
Don't be stuck in boring moments
When there’s more to life than work!
 
Love, live learn and have fun!
You’re new life has just begun!
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Love
 
Love  is a strong word.
Don’t say it if you don’t mean it.
Saying that word can bring disaster and pain.
 
Your entire life might change.
Love can bring joy and stress.
You might loose concentration in important things
 
Love can make you do a lot of things.
Mess you up, build you up.
And even make you happy if you have luck!
 
Love can’t always be true.
The words that I diffidently don’t want to hear out your mouth is “I Love You'
 
jennifer marcelino
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Meant To Be
 
I believed you and you lied.
Now all of the ove and happiness is left behind.
It was like you were the only person in my head.
I keep on hearing all the things that you said.
 
Every one is giving me mix signals.
He likes me, he hates me?
watsz the deal?
can he tell me what he feels?
 
If me and him were meant to be,
then were live our life happily! ! !
 
jennifer marcelino
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One Of A Kind
 
I'm one of a kind
There is no one like me.
I do my best to suceed.
 
 
I get my grades by working hard.
I  stay  away and put my guard.
I dont have time for playing games
I be me, and i'm not ashamed!
 
 
Iike i said  I'm one of a kind.
A girl like me you will never find.
Hard to get and easy to read.
With out me on your side
you will never suceed.
 
jennifer marcelino
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Over You
 
I'm finally free!
Im over you!
No more stress no more pain.
I met other guys that dont treat me the same.
 
I wish you the best, and the greatesr girl on earth.
But now im  not scared or hurt.
I forgive you for everything you've done,
Because i've found better.
 
You  hurt me, and took advantaged of me.
But thats okay. I forgive and will never forget this day.
This day was the day i got over you. Your not stuck to my heart like a tattoo.
 
jennifer marcelino
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Pregnant Girl
 
pregnant girl only 14.
Got married at 16.
Her husband dumped her like trash.
Her mom died in a plane crash.
 
Pregnant girl doesn't know what to do!
At 12 years old got a tattoo.
Started wairing tube tops, and  having sex
All these mistakes she regrets.
 
Pregnant girl reminds herself  she's poor.
'Bam! ' goes the gun when she opends a door.
As she fell on the floor she started seeing a light.
She got in the bad track of life, she was blind she lost her sight.
 
jennifer marcelino
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Relationship? For What? ? ? ?
 
cry? for what?
You messed up. You gave up!
Remember? Why......
You know how you feel inside!
 
Scream? What the hell!
knowing that for this girl you fell.
Lie? When?
When we went out? { that never happened}
 
Sorry? Because you knew you were wrong?
That wont work now.
Our love doesn't belong
 
Yeah! Our relationship was like
a roller coaster.
But at the end, the roller coaster crashed
' I'm glad that  you are gone { don't want to brag}
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She Cried
 
She cried.
She cried as she found out
Her man was doing drugs.
She cried when she found out
That he was a player and a thug.
 
She cried when he saw him in the bed
With another woman.
She cried when she saw him in the news
Most wanted, a thief, she still thought he was her boo.
 
She cried and cried
Screamed and hollered
She couldn't call her mommy or her father.
 
She cried when she found out that her baby wasn't in the crib.
She cried when she found out her man took it and sold it.
She cried when she found it dead in the ground.
 
She cried with a frown.
She cried when her man opened the door.
She walked to the kitchen and got a knife.
That day was the day she took her man's life.
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The Boy In My Class
 
As the boy in my class
fell a sleep.
He started to dream.
 
 
He was in the corner selling drugs.
Wanted to be a life time thug.
Hanging around with his friends.
Thinking his life wouldn't end.
 
He thought nothing can hurt him.
He was so smart.
He didnt take things to the heart.
 
He started getting girls pregnant
at the age of 15.
32 babies and  and his life has come to an end.
That's what it seems.
 
'beep' goes his cell as it woke him up.
Opend his math book, and never gaved up.
 
Worked to reach his goals.
and chased every book.
On the stage with his diploma he stood.
 
His mom was happy and so was his dad.
After that dream he didn't do anything bad.
He didn't want to be   he apologized
for doing the bad things that he did and said.
 
If this boy learned a lesson, then do the same.
Live your life and dont complain!
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The Lonely Baby
 
'Mommy don’t leave me! '
Screamed the 7 year old baby.
As the mother reached to get her bags.
She wasn't happy and she wasn't sad.
 
She was drunk so she didn't care.
The father knew that what she was doing wasn't fair.
The father yelled “Honey think about what you’re doing! Don’t leave us! '
The mother opened the front door as a tear came down her face.
 
The father chased after her as she drove off.
Knowing that he didn't have the tools to raise this baby by himself.
So he left her crying with no one else.
 
He went to his room to get his stuff.
Kissed the baby on the forehead and said ' Babesz Never Give up! '
The baby screamed ' Daddy no! No please! You and mommy mean everything! '
 
The baby cried as she grabbed her teddy bear.
Walked to the nearest bridge in New York.
“I wish mommy and daddy didn't leave me! “Were her last words as she jumped
off the bridge.
 
The only thing left in that scene.
Was a letter inside the teddy bear from daddy that said '  love you by any
means! '
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The World Let Me Go
 
Why? why am I in this world?
Who put me in  here?
Why am i stuck with pain and fear.
 
Why is the world taking the enemies side.
Why do I feel like I want to die.
Why is everyone mean to me?
Why am i love free?
 
Why didn't a boy love me the way
i wanted to be loved?
Why am i still trying and never gaved up.
 
Why didn't the world just take my soul
Hold me in hell and never let me go.
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Theres Always [[ Dedicated To Keiaire Patrick]]
 
Theres always a friend in some ones life
that's just like the girl right here.
The girl that will scream something stupid in my ear.
 
Theres always a friend that tells you what to do.
A little bossy, but she always wants the best for you.
 
Theres always a friend  who will come and save the day
when your bummed out, stressed out, and all the other things i can't say.
 
Theres always a friend that even if you argue with her she will come back,
because thats your friend and she loves you thats a [[ fact.]]
 
Theres always a special friend who you will love and tresure  until the end.
 
A girl named Keiaire is that special person in my life.
The special friend that was always there.
The special friend  that will always care.
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Think Our Love Twice
 
Tears came rolling down my face like on a rainy day.
I hate you! That’s what I want to say!
I know that you love me. Its that it’s so hard to believe! A lot of boys lied and
cheated on me.
I want to trust you. And believe every single thing you say..... I hear things from
other people. It does not make me feel okay.
He does this. He does that, he been with her, he been with that.
 
At night I wonder what are you doing, feelings like this I keep on including...... I
keep on thinking that our love can’t continue..... But at the same time you’re a
great boy....  and I want to keep seeing you.
 
Every day I think our love twice................. Should I break up with him or stay
with him for the rest of my life?
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Well, Well, Well
 
Well, Well, Well......... Look at this!
See i told you not to!
Now your pregnant at age of 15.
That mistake that you did changed everything.
 
Now you're criying all alone
Because your man ain't there!
He left you alone with the baby that aint fair!
 
Now your feeling stupid.
See I should be one of the girls that dont care.
But see im your friend.
And as a fried i wil tell you this.........
When im gone i'll be the one you'll miss
 
I told you and i warned you..............
Fix your mistake................
WAit! Its too late!
Now that i see how you realy are i see that you're a fake!
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Why
 
Why?
 
Why? Why did you listen to other people?
Why am I feeling so blue?
Why do I feel like the world gave up on me and you?
Why did you even leave me for her? Or did you? Why am I questioning myself
about our relationship, when it’s over?
Why am I feeling so dumb and sober?
Why did you
            Shatter,
                   Brake and
                           Destroy my heart?
 
 
Why when you broke up with me you ran back to her?
I guess your relationship with her is great!
Did she do anything? Did she do whatever it takes?
Did she support you when you were down?
Was she there when you acted like a clown?
If she was then I’m sorry. 
 
 
I just want you to know that it’s not jealousy!
If you want to stay with her, than it’s your choice.
But you will never find no one this immense or poise! 
Just this question and that’s it will I be the girl that you’ll reminisce.
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Why Is It
 
Why is it that girls
fall for bad boys?
They need to stop playing with life and start playing with toys.
 
Why is it that the young man
wants  to play the young girl out
Because she  don't know what to do, don't know what life's about
 
Why is it that teenage girls end up pregnant. Or married at young age?
They need to start  reading the book of life fast and read each page.
 
Why is it that every one has to change the way they look.
God gave you this body, do  you know how long it took?
 
Why is it that I'm in this world?
To go along with it or change it?
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Wished
 
I have wished for many things and only one wish came true the wish that came
true was for me meeting you.
 
Christmas is not Christmas with out you. I say that cause you’re my boo.
I can’t open a present if your not there.
I can’t kiss a boy that is not you.
 
I can’t talk to a boy who doesn’t make me feel the way you do. I can’t wish on a
shooting star with out wishing I was with you. 
 
If I’m a way from you. I’m not my self   that’s why every time you’re gone I wish
you well. I think of you all the time you’re the only person I’m my mine.
 
When I sleep I try to think of something else other than you. I end up dreaming
about one person and that’s you.
 
Forget about the rumors and what other people say
I will always love you including tomorrow and today.
 
jennifer marcelino

32www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



You Are Dead But Still Alive
 
Now that your gone, everything
isn't the same.
Remember when you took me to the park.
You said you wold never leave
and that you love me with all your heart!
 
 
I just received the news that you might not live.
I'm worried, i'm scared and i cant handle it.
You were like the dad that i never had.
the heart that a human needs.
 
 
Under the flower you were the seeds.
I hope you go through the operation and come out alive.
if you are dead i will die!
 
 
The love i have for you will NEVER go away
It will be in my heart and there it will stay.
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Your Last Words
 
Last Words
 
 
      Your last words were “its over.”   It’s so hard to believe. The pain that I’ m
feeling is no pain at all. It’s the worst. I feel
                  Hurt and
                        Betrayed,
                             My heart is wounded.
 
Your last words! Yeah they hurt! But there might be a way to go past this pain.
All of my friends think I’m insane.  I ask myself at night “why do you feel
So……..
       Excruciating,
             Awful,
                 And Unbearable
Because of what others say? ”
 
 
Those last words were the last words that I didn’t want to hear. Why do you
believe others? Why do they say what they say? Why are they…..
                               Hating,
                                   Vile,
                                      Despicable people?
 
                                         Those last words “it’s over! ”
    People say that words don’t hurt, but that’s not true, because after you said
those words I felt
                                                            Dark
                                                                 Blue.
 
 
                             Those …………..
                             UN forgetful   
                                       Disregarded
                                           Dark words.
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Your Son
 
Your son in the corner selling drugs.
Do you care?
Your son kills innocent people,
you think thats fair?
 
Its like you dont give a ****, like you dont care.
Your son is in jail, because
of a gang that he's in.
 
Your son is on the corner, he stopped breathing.
Your son is in the hospital with a bullet in his heart.
You and your son will be apart.
 
Your son got shot because of
him trying to dropp out of a  gang.
All your son heard was 'bam! '
Your son is 6ft under the ground.
 
Your son is dead!
Face the truth.
He left this world so fast like magic. 'poof'
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