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Green Things
 
I know of a lot of Green things
Green things are Everywhere
As people we enjoy Green Things
Green Things should be cared for
 
I know of a lot of Green Things
Green Things are alive
As people we care for Green Things
Green Things should be cared for.
 
Look around and see for yourself
Look around and share the wealth
 
Jimi Warren
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My Son
 
My Son
 
He Takes After Dad
And Looks Like His Mother
 
God Bless Him
He's A Good Guy
I Wish I Had Another
 
Jimi Warren
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My Wife, My Life
 
My Wife My Life
 
My Loving Wife
My Incredible Best Friend
My Flowering Angel
My Energy of Life
 
My Wife My Life
 
Jimi Warren
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No Sink No Tub No Shower
 
It's been three solid weeks
since the men took our sink
 
We were only prepared for a week
 
The men took our shower
and we had no running water
and we went without
washing our feet
 
We then had no thrown
and had to leave home
or take a walk by the weeds
 
I know this sounds strange
but someone arranged
a couple of showers
a week
 
02-22-08
Jimi
 
Jimi Warren
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Smile
 
I know of a man that walked for miles, miles and miles
He liked to listen To
 
He was an 80's man
and I shook his hand
 
but he never cracked a smile
 
Jimi Warren
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Sneakers
 
I bet You Think This
Is About Sneakers
That You Wear
On You're Feet
 
Nope;
 
It's About A Kitten
Named
Sneakers
That Loves
To Eat
 
'Chow'
 
Jimi Warren
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Some People
 
Some People
Like To Talk
Some People
Like To Walk
 
Some People
Live In Houses
Some People
Donot
 
Jimi Warren
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The Reverend
 
I new of a man called The Reverend
He was not your ordinary Man Of The Cloth
 
He was a scary old goat
 
He cooked special hamburgs and
Preached with his eyes closed
 
I  saw the whites of his eyes and
ran out the door and forgot my damn coat
 
01/25/08
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