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Brother's In The Sky
 
This goes out to my brother's in the sky,
I would like to say hi.
I hope you're doing fine
Because we can't talk until it's time
To my first brother, you died as a baby
But that doesn't mean we can't talk daily.
To my my high school brother, you died in a terrible crash.
When I heard the news, the world had gone by too fast
To my last brother in  the sky, you died in a drive-by.
I'm upset that you're gone,
But the only question I want to know is WHY?
Why did all my older brothers fly to the sky?
Flew to the sky at such a young age.
One as an infant, he didn't even get his first meal.
One fell asleep behind the wheel,
When I heard that, I thought it wasn't real.
And one was just outside his house,
It was quiet as a mouse.
Then out of nowhere you heard gunshots
So all and all, to my brother's in the sky,
Hopefully we will all be able to talk when I fly to the sky.
 
Jose' Taylor
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Get Yo Baby
 
As I sit here and write this poem,
All the babies want to do is fight and run.
Get yo baby before I spray them with the water gun.
Don't get upset, because I said 'Get Yo Baby.'
But if you put that leather to they butt,
They will behave maybe.
If they still act up, put them in timeout.
Hopefully they'll learn not to do their crimes now.
If that doesn't work, put them down for a nap.
Maybe that will help you before you snap.
Because if you do, they will always get you call 'The Love Tap.'
Get Yo Baby before they wreck the house.
It's bad enough one played with a dead mouse.
Get Yo Baby and blow they nose,
I just seen them outside playing with the water hose.
But who knows.
All and all, get yo baby because they bad.
I don't give a damn if you get mad.
You should be glad,
Because I didn't get yo baby
Before they crashed.
 
Jose' Taylor
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Hear My Cry
 
CAN YOU HEAR MY CRY?
I GUESS YOU CAN'T,
YOU WON'T EVEN LET ME TRY
WHY DO YOU WANT TO LEAVE THIS RELATIONSHIP UP TO DRY.
I WANT YOU TO BE MINE,
BECAUSE YOU ALWAYS BLOW MY MIND.
I KNOW I'M NOT PERFECT, BUT NOBODY IS
THAT'S WHY I WANT YOU TO HEAR MY CRY.
CAN YOU HEAR?
ARE YOU LISTENING TO ME?
IS ANYONE IN THERE?
I HAVE SOMETHING TO TELL YOU
I LOVE YOU SO MUCH,
MORE THAN LIFE ITSELF,
MORE THAN THE STARS IN SPACE.
I GUESS IT BLEW UP IN MY FACE.
I WANTED TO PICK UP THE WRONG PIECES,
SO I COULD PUT THEM RIGHT.
HOW MUCH LONGER DO YOU WANT ME TO KEEP
HOLDING YOU TIGHT AT NIGHT.
DOES IT MEAN IT'S OVER,
I HOPE NOT, BECAUSE I CAN'T BEAR ANYMORE BAD NEWS,
AM I RIGHT?
 
Jose' Taylor
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Just For Ebby
 
We just met this school year,
But I feel that wasn't that long ago
You stayed on the phone with me while I was in tears
You were always tougher on me than our peers
We've had our times were we didn't speak to one another
But we still laid under the cover
With each other when you come over
We have a very strange relationship
But only we know that
God has put you in my life, because he has a plan for us
Which is to stay faithful with one another
We have little history together, but it seems as if we've been together forever
But no matter what our history says,
We will rewrite it with the days ahead of us
As the days turn into months, months into years
We will be more and more in love with each other as we enter our adult lives
Because not every man will admit, but superman needs his superwoman
Because if 'SE saved EBBY, '
'EBBY saved SE'
I LOVE YOU BABE
 
Jose' Taylor
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Life Goes On
 
As the sun reheats the Earth in hot weather
There is no where to put up an air conditioner
But as soon as the sun goes down,
The city people will enjoy every moment of the cool breeze
But little do they know it's just a tease
Because as life goes on, the days will get hotter
nights will become hot
But once you take a sip of water you'll say 'that hit the spot.'
Life goes on because that's just how it is
But God's plan involves some of us can't witness
So as life goes on, the days ahead aren't for all of us
The advice is live life to the fullest
You may never know when your time is coming
Don't run from it, because you have nothing to fear
P.S.: BLESSED ARE THE PURE IN HEART, FOR THEY SHALL SEE GOD-MATT.5: 8
P.S.S: LIVE WELL, LAUGH OFTEN, LOVE MUCH
 
Jose' Taylor
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My Feelings For You
 
MY FEELINGS FOR YOU ARE STRONG,
I WISH I HADN'T DID YOU SO WRONG.
MY FEELINGS FOR YOU ALWAYS GROW,
EVEN WHILE WE SHOVEL THE SNOW.
I REMEMBER ALL THOSE NIGHTS THAT WE JUST TALKED,
EVEN THE TIMES WE WALKED AROUND THE TRACK.
MY FEELINGS FOR YOU WILL NEVER DIE,
EVEN IF YOU LEAVE MY SIDE.
MY FEELINGS FOR YOU MAKE ME CRY,
BECAUSE I CAN'T HOLD THEM
EVEN WHILE I'M HIGH.
I WISH I COULD HOLD YOU TIGHT,
DOESN'T MATTER DAY OR NIGHT.
AS LONG AS I HAVE YOU IN MY ARMS,
I PROMISE I WILL NEVER CAUSE YOU HARM.
SO ALL AND ALL, MY FEELINGS FOR YOU ARE LIKE THE EARTH'S ROTATION,
IT JUST KEEPS COMING BACK AROUND.
 
Jose' Taylor
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My Mom
 
It was the 25th of March in 1992 that you gave me life,
So as the days past, you would hold me tight in your arms
But the day they took me away from you, it was like a knife in my heart.
Once I went into the system every family didn't feel warm without you
But I wasn't alone, I had my little sister along my side
As the years went on, we heard less and less of you
But I knew that you were still looking too
As the years went on, my other siblings came along
On our birthdays, we wanted you to see how much we all have grown
On my 18th birthday i cried because you still hadn't found us.
That was because you died when I was 17
As the years went on, I kept you in my memories
Now that your gone we can't have our mother/son time
But I'm glad I'm your child, I'm the dime of your eye
I used to cry to make you come back, but God told me
That he has you right next to him to watch me
So as I dry my tears, and wipe off my face
I'm happy to know that I will meet you again in God's Place
R.I.P. LASHAWN TAYLOR
GONE BUT NEVER FORGOTTEN
 
Jose' Taylor
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Queen-Size Diva
 
Let me start off by saying that she is really really fat.
So fat that if you were to give her your seat,
It would hurt her back.
She weighs more than two Cadillac's
I'm serious, she's that fat.
So fat she can cover a cave of bats.
But she knows how to keep herself in tact.
She wears a lot of weave.
Especially on New Year's Eve.
This 'Queen-Size Diva' is one of a kind.
the kind that made you change your mind.
She's very pretty and kind, I cannot lie.
But she's guaranteed to steal your fries.
She can sing very well, I'm not kidding
But if you don't move over, she will steal your chicken.
So all and all, if you ever meet this 'Queen-Size Diva, '
Just give her your plate, then leave her.
 
Jose' Taylor
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Waiting On The Bus
 
SITTING HERE WAITING ON THE BUS,
CARS PASSING BY LEAVING DUST.
WIND BLOWING, SUN BLAZING
LOOK DOWN THE STREET AND IT LOOKS AMAZING
AS THE HEAT CONTINUES TO RISE
YOU SEE THE BUS COMING
WHAT A SURPRISE
GET ON THE BUS, PAY THE FARE
THANK GOD YOU CAN GET SOME AIR
 
             JOSE' A. TAYLOR
 
Jose' Taylor

10www.PoemHunter.com - The World's Poetry Archive



You Are
 
You are the love of my life
That's why I want you to be my wife.
We fuss and fight,
Yet we still hold each other tight
Hold each other tight all through the night.
When we first met, I always made you laugh and smile.
When you do it now,
I tell myself 'It's been awhile.'
But all of that doesn't matter to me,
Because you and me are like two doves in a tree.
Two doves as happy as can be.
But our love isn't free.
You are so amazing,
That's why this fire is always blazing
So all and all, you are the best to me
Only time and God can see.
 
Jose' Taylor
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