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JohnMichael Baldy(1996/1/31)
 
Im that guy in the back of the class room always writing stuff down.
i normal write hiakus but I am starting to move out side my comfort zone.

1www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



Beautiful
 
You are beautiful
More than the flowers of spring
Or the stars at night
 
JohnMichael Baldy
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Bernard
 
The sun set on that spring day. A woman that’s beauty rivaled the gods of Mt.
Olympus. She came to meet the love of her life, the man they call Bernard “the
king of the seas.” At the first glance of Bernard she ran to him she was crying
tears of joy. Bernard got on one knee and said “Melisa will be my wife.””I will
ever leave you again for the bounty of the sea” then Melisa choked with tears
finally said yes.
The day of the wedding came and it was storming. Many talked about this being
an omen. Bernard was nervous when he got to the alter and Melisa was nowhere
to be found. Then there was a loud BOOM! The church was burning but not with
fire you would see in a house. It was black ad purple then a demotic looking
figure appeared and pointed at Bernard and said “if you want your wife to live
you must join my pain in hell.” Then Melisa came out of the mist and said
“Bernard don’t sacrifice your self for me it’s my fault he’s here I will finish him”
then the goddess turned into to something that looked like snake with wings.
And the fight begin it was clear that end the end both would die then Bernard
shouted to the animal from hell “I will come with you! Just live Melisa alone.
””Then come with me fool” no you’re the fool” Melisa said coming from nowhere
and biting the demonic head off. “what are you Melisa? ”” I am the keeper of
hell” you can’t be “I am sorry I should of told you will you leave me” no I still
love you.”
 
JohnMichael Baldy
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Family
 
Man feeds his family
When the woman grids the grain
As the kids have fun
 
JohnMichael Baldy
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I Am In Love With You
 
I am in love with you
everything about you
i am in love with you
i am in love with your eyes
your silky brown hair
your smooth skin
the hugs you give
your bright smile
you are the flower in spring
no your are more than that
the gods beauty does not rival you
but that does not even come close
no words can
only love can
because
I LOVE YOU!
 
JohnMichael Baldy
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Just Sayen I Love You
 
Most poets to tell a girl they like them by go
Most beautiful
Your eyes are that of a pearl or
You are more beautiful than the heavens
mayI campare the to a summers day?
But I would just like to come out and say I love you <3
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Love No More
 
You and me
Used to be
Love at morning noon and night
You would suffer for my sent
But I have to say
go away
I love you no more
Like I said before
Stay
away
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Man And Wife
 
The man loves his wife
Until the end of the earth
They will never part
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Mother
 
You are my mother
My provider and healer
You care and love me
 
JohnMichael Baldy
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Pie
 
I haven’t had a piece of pie
Since 1995
Cherry
Apple blueberry too
Man I want I peace of pie
I’ll stop a war
Or sallow a sword
For a piece of pie
I’d eat a bout
Or drink a moat
For a piece of pie
I do anything
And everthing
For just one piece of pie
I have not had since 1995
 
JohnMichael Baldy
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The Quil
 
The artist and the quil
They work together in peace
They join together
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What Is A Poem?
 
a poem is anything and everthing
so might use it to sing
you can right a poem when your mad
or sad
 
you can right a poem about a poem
in your poem or about some foam
you can right a poem about a squeril
or about that lovely girl
 
you can right a poem anywhere
even when you have a scare
you can right the boogyman
or that guy in the closet named stan
 
so express your self
write a poem about your self
keep your head in a cloud
so write a poem  to make me proud
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Zombie Named Meg
 
I asked my parents for a zombie named Meg
I groped and I moped and I beg
Just for a zombie named Meg
I promised to pick up after it
And feed it
But I had no idea what zombies ate
Now I know what the living dead
Got fead on
I guess that’s why I am now a living dead.
 
JohnMichael Baldy
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